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Several Occaſions, 
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Several Perſons. 
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2 Hiya ment and | Livelitiogd! * bn 


pends upon War: So is it to one, 
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"The r 


"EL continual Care and Exer- 
ciſe have been in Buſineſs and Af. 
fairs of the World, to be depri- 
ved of his uſual Concerns, and . - 
plung'd in the * of Idleneſs 5 

and Leiſure. | 

Buſineſs is a thing fo be 
ble in it ſelf, that it not only di- 
verts, but fills up thoſe Vacancies 
of the Mind, _ are ſo apt in 
tze want of it to receive, and 
cheriſh thoſe deſtructive Princi- 

ples, as very often alter the Tem- 
per and Nature of Man, and be- 


get in it, after a little Cuſtom, Y 


5 that love, and deſire of Sloth and 


Agaleneſs, as will coſt abundance 


| of Repugnancy and Self-denial to | 
get rid of, and produce thale dif- 
wal Effecks, as are too offer 


"The Preface. 


found to be 01 . to Set 
An Body. 4 
3 they arconce out „ FT 
| Buſineſs and Imployment, 'are a 
a great Loſs, how to beſtow them 2 
ſelves, and Actions; and it is a: 
maꝛing to me, how ſo many in 
| this Courſe of Life live as they 
| da, were it not that their | 
| Thoughts and Minds were by yaſt 
by ſomething. Internal; which 
may ſeem to them as diverting | 
as Care in the World, or othep 
Emp loyments. — 


Thee following 8 are the 4 


cation hath. produc'd no worſe 
een L a am not fo much con- 


cerned 7A 


Olkpring of a few Days, s, fe Pa- A 4 
rate from the World, and its 
Sollicitudes; and fee this Va- q 
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verned „when I find in my l own 
ſerious Thoughts and Inclination, 
that Buſineſs c on its return, will be 
the more ag greeable and amu- 
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They were wrote at various 


Times, and on ſundry Occaſions, 


and put forward rather to divert 


melancholy Hours, than to ac- 
quire the Name of ſuch an one 
ho made it his conſtant —_—_— 
went 

The vain glefiont Na ame of an 
Author, more eſpecially. a Poet, 
is look d upon now  a-days as 
q mean, deſpicable, and contemp- 

tible, and is very rarely aſcribed 

to none, but as Perſons, who have 
no other Way of living, or ſuch 
as are addicted to ſuch Vices, as 
will 
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1 not e luffer * Thou ghts. of 
better Work to enter her] Minds; 
and it is very ſeldom vou find 
thoſe ſort of Men careſt, or ad- 
mired in their Converſation, ; but 
by ſuch as are of the lame N 
and Nature. 0 
Not to diſcourage the i ingeni- | 
| ous Thoughts of Mea.” of noble 
and ſublime Parts, who by their 
| Writings ha ve done, and conti- 
nually do abundance of Good, in 
diſcouraging Vice, and com- 
mending Actions that are good; | 
But in general, I muſt fay, all 
that write are very rarely lookt 
upon. 1 
I ſhall now take another Tum A 
into the World, and leave ſuch - 
Mork as this to them that * 54 
. er 


nity ſhal 
e to do 


to better, 
'ord, I ſhall endeavour it ſha 
very late before ſuch a 
| have Power to 


the like again. 
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In omnium Rerum Humanarum 


| 4 Ramble into the North, 
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: "=p Tos Friend whoſe Mz fireſs was marry to another, 


"The Contents. 


To Alain, | ; „ p. 28 
The Storm, 3 | p. 29 
P Verſ on 4 Country l Life, DE = 1 5. 37 
Epitaphium, 5 p. 32 
Tanſlutea, 5 5 „ p 33 : 
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Menander and Aurelia; or, the Triemph of Con- 


— 3 e, 
To Mr. ran B 


the Town, „ $0 


To Almira, afteep, = 0 pP. 58 
4 Country Dialogue, Fr 8 60 


p- 63 


To the angraeful k, . 
: To 4 — weeping Py the Death of he Deg, p. 69 
5 To's Friend on his Arrival from Holland, - 
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Directions FR 5 e p79 


To the Queen, . eee 0; p. 750 

To's Lady on New. Tears. Day, 3 20S 0); 72 p. 7 

To 4 Friend _ his Marriage, 6-0 
ET - 


17. Cupid, 2 5 © p. 81 Rs. | 


1. Reſolution, . LO p. 82 | 
Generaus Lou. Caro L. — | 


Canto II. LEE EE 
Canto 4 Be ” 5 p. 95 
4 hearty Curſe to the Vintners, = „ | 
0 T *empora ! 0 Mores ! Or, N ewcaſtl Election, 55 
The Stoick, 1 e p. 15 
The Return, 1 p. 108 
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I. 05 Pride, 


II. On Contempt, 
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III. Os Solitade, 5 
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Several Occaſions, E E. 
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15 true I love you, but mult envy ſtil 
"Thoſe Joys that from your Solitude diſtill, 
Thoſe flowry Meadows, and delightful Shades, 


oy Fit only for exalted Minds were made. 
when Night gives Eaſe to Souls with Labour cool 


- |Forbids all Care, and gently lulls to Reſt ; 


P Tis then that I thoſe ſweet Ideas form ++ 
Pf what y' enjoy, diſturb'd with no Alarm, - 


Written FO CHE Is. - 


To « Fünen bis Reipaiv . the Country. 


 Methinks I ſee a lonely Manſion ſtand, 


Fi via the Front a Grove of Elms appear; pl 1 


Jour ſpacious Gardens, and your loaded Trees, 


| Your well-ſtock'd Dove-houlz, & your thriving Bees — 


The ſnady Woods, th aſpiring gloomy Grores, 


Where faithful Coridon, and Sylvia kind 


High tow'ring Mou 


Pokus written upon ſeveral Occafions. 


w hoſe arched Roof the circling Mote com mands ; ; 


Whoſe lofry Tops inſult the airy Sphere, 


Crowded with Rooks the ſpreading Branches groan, 
Who in their croaking Dirge their Pleaſure own. | 


Tour Fiſhponds too in ſweet Meanders flow, 


Pregnant of Fiſh, ſtill preſent to my View. +» 


5 


Raviſh my Senſes, and inſult my Eaſe. 


Fit for the Interludes of ſacred Love, 


Repeat their Wiſhes, fearing none behind. 

Far diſtant from theſe happy Shades appear 
erſpeRtive clear. Cd - 

5 With 


While you with boundleſs Peace your {elf Ws 
Nought but Confuſion here dur Minds annoy. 


| And hattritefs Chat, o'er haſtning Hours prevail, | 
While poiſon'd Wine s the chiefeſt of our Fare, | 8 
And forc'd to gorge Deftrudicn for our bare: 5 


Pofus written upon ſeveral C Och rs. 


; 
With juſt ſuch Thoughts a as theſe my Mind I pleaſe, "0 
Diſturb'd with Cares, in vain attempting Eaſe 


Thete honeſt Hodge, o'er Cup of Nut-brown alk 


EN N £3 | 1 + 7 
Our Converfation muſt be ſulted yay" ge Re 
As with our Int'reſt and our Trade accrue. 


'Twill not be long e'er with'd for Eaſter | comes, 


When I defign to quir the ſmoaky Town, CH ON: 
And then with you thoſe Joys, tho? ſhort, enjoy, 
And with the purer Air my hungty Senſes n 
But to conclude, I beg you'd happy be, 

And makeme < happy in "Tu Thanh 4 me. 
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14 14 Ports written. upon ſeveral Wee 77 


WM BG onininan run * Hunidnarion Vi cſs: | 
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FN cuneful Numbers, but i in  mournfol Verſe ” 


1 he Troubles of my Soul my Muſe rehearſe ; 4 


n 


Aſſiſt thou Delphict God with Power divine, 


. And be no: abſent ye Pernaſſian Nine; Ry WW . 


Deſcend from your great Mount, and dip my Pen 


In the e Stream of Helicon, and eben 3 1 
How chat. fel from more 8 human Bus, TE 
By flow Degrees to Sorrows vaſt Abyſs, 10118 

| When I with Charms of Peace ſecurely bleſt, = 

b Eovy'd by all, with Friends and Eaſc polleſt, | 
. Profoundly ſleeping in Pacifick Reſt. 1 F 


2 © = No arne e er dar d my peaceful Soul approach, / | 


But i 


. 8 r 22 
EE DAYS # 


Pokus written upon beral Occofins 


But all ſo calm, fo ſmiling, and ſerene, 

Ny © 
No room for Anger, nor malicious spleen. 
: In Love, and Mirth, rd ard the glorious Diy, 
: In pleaſing Dreams, Pd paſs the Night away.” 4 85 
It when I found my Mind for Joy diſpog'd, 2 
I trait could find a joyful Band compos . 


Who me with truſty Hearts around enclos'd. 
If I for Solitude was ought defian' d | 
| To add freſh Toys, to my more happy Mind, . 


? * 
» * 


o private Shades, to purling Streams 1d £0, 1 
Where Chriſtal Waters in Meanders flow. ” 


here lofry Elms, and the more lofi Pine a 


Did with my Happineſs ſi acerely j join. 
It other times, when the delightful Fair 
Polleſt. my Heart, 1 I'd to the Park repair, 
\nd there behold the fair Almirs lie, 8 ä 
But 18 anſ werd Sigh, and thus i in Joys Pd lie 
3 3 
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"6 bonus“ written pon ſeveral Qceofins 


| 80 have ! ſeen a Ship, with full-blown Sails 
Glide thro' the Ocean, big with Velper Gales, 


When on a ſudden dreadful Storms appear, 


Sails torn, Maſt ſprung, : and Sailors die for Pear, 
x Juſt {0 with mer my Happineſs | 15 gone, 


Peace baniſhy'd hence, and all my Joys are flown ; 5. 


No Mirth i is nigh ne, 09 yr Friend 1s nears 
My Joys in Salitude now diſappear ; 

Almira loves no more, ah dreadful Pain, 
She Smil'd, now Frowns, _ Love but black Diſdain. 
Juſt ſo from higheſt Happineſs I fel | | 


Down to the Regions of the loweſt Hell. 


be Morpeth 


Gar Viator 6 Lege 
Heil ae Morpethis rerum, 


Ne 


9 


Poxus written upon ere 2 42 


Nee Sapieutia | it N * 
Nee Probitate s 711 265 hues big 
Sed Ebrietate 
. Paupertas 8 
Plena. Weil wat | 
Elie ver Honor, nec Honeftas U 
Nec Religio, nec Amicitia 


Traque vale. 


* 


I Ranble into the North. 


NE Evening in the Winter as muſngl at, 


O'er Pipe of Mundungus,and two Penny Pot; ; 
Without any Comrade, but mercileſs Thought, 2 
Reflected, on Tempus preteritum bonum, 
And Joys paſt away. But alas, to bemoan em 
15 = Dd. Would 


* 8 Po EMS written ripen ſeveral Occafonc. 
Would be but in vaio, and as vain to lament, 
And thought the firſt time to begin to repent. 
| e With this Reſolution I cock'd up my Hat, 
KF And begun to be proud of I did not know what. 
1 i Itipt off my Choppio, and calld for another, 
= Deſigning with that all my Sorrow to ber, 
And ſo to canin the next ready way 
To work out my Purpoſe while yet it was day. | 
When after a Million of Thoughts and Quandarics | 
| Poll- ſcratches, Beard-ftroakiags, and other Pegaries, : 
A Whim too me merrily, j | juſt i in the Cranny, 
. It pleas'd me ten thouſand times better than any, 
Which when I had ponder'd with ſtricteſt Survey, . 
| ' 1 paid off my Reck'ning and haſted away, 
Wich ſertled Reſolve now to put my Deſign 
in Word : Aft and Deed, and no more to repine; 


A And 


To Scotland, as th only Foundation of Hope; 
* | 


2 rn 
9 


And boldly concluded to make ſudden lope 


Or ſome counter Kidnap might give me a Click, 


I pack d up my Lumber, old Hoſe, and old Shoon, 


PokMs written upon ſeveral Occaftons. 9 7 J 


But fearing Jade Fortune might ſhow me a Trick, 


vu 


8 + 1 


In Badger-skin Budget, and ſo marched on. 2 5 5 
But certain if any had met me Pth Way, 21 9 
They'd a ſworel had been a Kaighr-Errant' wn l 
With ruſty Toledo, and Beaver girt round 

Wich tarniſh'd old Lace, and a Whigg I had found; 
In ſhort, I look'd like one that was going thiuber ”; 


But ſhould any ask me, I could not tell whither : 2 


Or if my Deſign had been challeng'd; to know ' 
What it was 1 ſought after, 1 could not tell how 


To anſwer the Queſtion but that my Deſign 
Was ſeeking of that I neer thought I ſhould find: 


1 
* * 
1 
1 


,” s * 


— 


©. bs 


2. 
55 


10 Pokus written upon ſeveral Occaſous. 


7 Twas Riches, Employment, much Fame, or Eſtate, 
Or any great Matters, 1 did not care what: 
However, like Quixot, I follow'dmy Noſe. 
y Mind being ſo full of, May be's, or, Who knows; 


That I never obſerved the Crowds that were nigh me, 


N or huff't at the Joſtles they gave that went by me: 


When all of a ſudden I heard ſuch a Crack, 


T was a thouſand to one that I wa'nt on my Back. 


I look'd round about me, to ſee all the Matter 


Of this ſudden Hurry, and wonderful Clatter; 0 
When lo! a Stage Coach, with the number of Sin, 
80 lean, as if fed near the River of She; 


| ; And ragged old Teh, who mounted on high, i 
With a Whipof the length of a Furlong, or nigh, 
And curſed hoarſe yelping and bawling, was flogging 


Brisk Doppte, and Whitefoor, and ruſty old Dobbiv.. 


But 


Pokus written upon Eee ale 11 1 1 
But all what he did was in yain, for the moe 
= He curſt them, and flaſh'd them, they went but the ; ö 
(lower, 3 
Then made a full top juſt cloſe by my ſide, 3 
Which ſeeing, this 1 is a kind Omen, I cry'd, 
No longer 'I pad it, for now I muſt ride. 15 
L ask'd no more Queſtions, and ſeeing but four, 
I nimbly ſtep'd in, and he clap'd too the Door. 
We aſter ſome Minutes got clear of the Stones, 
Which had looſen d our Skin, and disjointed our Bones; 
And once more the Pleaſure of Chat was reviv'd, 


Of which we, for fear of our Teeth, were depriv'd. | 
But ſuch a good Company never was . 
All juſt of one Temper, and al] of one Mein; 

All pleaſant and merry, and all of one Mind, 

What one but intended was all our Deſigg. 9 
They ſmoak d and drank Brandy, tis nepdiels to lie, | | 5 i 
And juſt as they did, ſo for certain did I. +0 
Bu: WW 


+ 


170 " an that my we reach'd about Figtit ; i 


** 8 * * * 1 


| b 8 And hurried to Sipn-poſt of our Rendezvous. 
$ When after a Pipe, and a Cogue of Jene ve, 


| Two three, more or leſs, then we all took our leave; 


To reſettle our Bones upon Flock: bed, or Feather : - 
i But 1, with a thouſind Chimæras perplex d, 


Reſolved at laft, which Way to go next. 
Twas late the next Morning when good Maſter 


| ; Preſuming concerned in variis Re bus, 
0 El With buxom old Thetis, was turn'd out of Bed, ih 
= His Face all in flame, and his Noſe juſt as red. 
| In haſt to the River I ran almoſt bare-breech'd, 


To feel for; a Boar to convey me to Harwich ; 


815 Where weall diſmounted from Caravan m_ = "0 


And ſo away bome, ſome hither and thither, I ! | 


F « 


8 hebus, | 
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But : But all was in vain, for if Fd been blind,» 


20 


$240 


hob I i with b both 1 bor Fn was got any;). Wy 


They told me, that two Days before they were ſaibdʒ 


But at Tarmowth they'd ſtop to refreſh, without fail. 
I hum'd, and I haw'd, | what a-Poxſhall I do-. | 


oF chirber would go, but I did not know how; 
f There was nothing ſo dang' rous, I thought, _ 
And to Ipſwich again made the beſt of my way; 
Where abuſing my Fortune with ſcurrilous Tongue, 
And fancying her ſorry for what ſhe had FOR of 
Thus muſing, there jolted in all of a ſudden. 


A Thing inthe Shape of a greazy Bag. pudding; 


7 =. 41 j 
Wich hem t to get Paſſage t to fam d River OE 2 
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＋ A * 4 Poets written 7555 on Teer, Octiffons | 
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And approach d to the Place where was eating wy 
1 beg your Depbticns, ſwyeet Sir, ſald the gets, vg 


7 


„ Wo 4s 


Im inform'd your Defigh # for Yarmouth in Haft, 

And if yon think fit, ſhall provide you! à Caſt 
My Coach is going thither to Morrow by fo {or 
And 1 will call oft you the time you prefix. 

There's old Captain Flipguts, a Man of great Fathe, 
You know him, no doubt, or have heatd of his Nite, 
Fell fick on laſt Monday with gorging a Crowdy, 

i And has hired the Coach, for himſelf and his + ; 

| Li And one Thomas Tarbelly, 1 nearly related 

j To Flipgutts, and ſo, Sir, with you weare freighted. 


The Motion was pleaſant, and all things ſeem'd fair, 
And ſtrait made a Contract with him for my Share. 


But 


Wir kyes like ewoCommets, wikl, ſtiring and ted, || 


nd well "eas indeed, for I was on the ee, | 


: _ — 
Ty 
— — . 
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But pray, quoth Hy Ge, let us drink &re we part, 


Come, here's out good Journey, tho't be in =Y 
I drank it, he pledg'd it, and fo went his way, © 


With, Pll call you to Morrow, and left me to pay. 


Twas a dark cloudy Morning, the Clock had ſtruck 


(four, 
When Phaeton thunder-ſtrack ſtop'd at the Door; 


 Srard out of my Wits our of Kentel I jumbPd, © + 


And quite in the dark Oer the Chatmberpot ftumbPd; 


| Whoſe lippery Moiſture ſoon trip d up my m—_ 


Fhat Oer a Joint-ſtool I fell juſt on my Keel. 


The Noiſe I had made, and the violent Hurry 
1 was in wak'd the Hoſtler, tho? diſtant three ag : 


Who then coming to me, I told him my Fright, . 


And begg d him, with ſpeed to convey me a Light. "|| 


Which done, I rigg d Carcaſe with beſt of a Attite, 


And chang? d my Cock-loft for a 2 Kitchen Fire; 8 4 g 


ö or 2 ; 
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4 Tomke his Hand fitter for Office of flogging : 
0 dear, Sir, ſays Driver, we ve ſtaid a full Hour, + 
The Captain's uneaſy, and ſo's his beſt Bower: 


FX Which done, with a Feminine Air ſhe begun, Ky 


a If Eliggaus ſhould kick up his Heels and be gone; 
* With that ſhe concluded with Sobbiag; and Tears, 
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Where I found my old Jeb a tipling his Nogging, 


Lam ready, quoth I, go but open the Door. 


The firſt thing I did when I'd taken my Seat, 


Was excuſing my Rudeneſs, in, making them wait, 


Wbich Madam, in Tone not unpleaſant to hear, 


Intreated thoſe Compliments I would forbear: 


To tell her Misfortune, how ſhe was undone, | 4 $ 


Pretendiog to be in a million of Fe 2 


” Bur ſtill it was dark, the deel à bit cod we de, 


(| No Senſes but Hearing and Feeling were free; 


No 


Ponds: wfttel apo oh fade Old. 17 J 
No tatter d old Strumpet io long' d for the Night | 
As I for the happy Return of Day-light ; 


But ſure when it came the ſad Objects I ſaw 


Made me wiſh twice as often it would but withdraw, ._ ö | 
For in Corner moſt diſtant from Place where ſat 
Was Flipgntts exalting an old earthen Pot, | 
Into which after many a Hawk and a Hem 
| He ſpew'd half a Buſhel of Grout and of Phlegm, 
And I hating all that's uncivil and baſe, 
Had enough to forbear throwing mine in his Face, 
But turn'd my Head out of the Window and e, 
And Tarbelly he was the next chat enſu'd 3 | 
And Madam endeav ring the Matter to leſſen, 
| While ſpeaking was forc'd to diſcharge in a — 
I lugg'd Redivivus ab Imo of Pocket, 
And clapping t ro Noſe I took a Gulp at it, 


8 


18 Poxus written upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


8 And finding it caſe me, I pull'd in my Head, 


£ But Objects I ſawy would ſtrike a Horſe dead. 


Our Coach was adorn'd from the bottom to * 


Wich ſuch as old Galen did furniſh his Shop; 
There was hardly any thing elſe to be ſeen 


But Doſes, Elixers, and Pills for the Spleen ; 


And no Converſation but curſe it, and rot it, 
And a Pox o this Crowdy, I wiſh the Deel lad it. 
At length our ſtarv d Carrion their bello wing begun, | 
Which gave usall hopes we were near to ſome Town 
Or elſe by their Paunches they knew it was Noon. 
I peep'd out of Leather, and happily made 
Land diſtant a Mile from us, juſt right a Head. 
The nearer we came, my more ſenſible Part 1 
Was affected with Odour of boil's Beef and Carrot, 
When all of ſudden our high mettled Jades | 

At the agreeable Word of Wo Dobbin, obey d; 
EL Which 


| Which hearing, and that 1 was cloſe on the Stiors, * 
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Without farther Compliment leapt out of Door, 


And nimbly ſtept int6 the Kitchen to cram, 


ch 


And had ſaiꝰd t other day, with a fair Gale of Win. 


With what I could meet with, my ravenous Wem, 


Which when 1 had glutted with Beef and a Noggin, 


Our Driver then thought it high time to be Jogging. 
But as for old Flipgntts, Terbely, and Pant, 


I never enquir'd if they eat or they drunk. 


For now I deſigned, fince once I was free, 


No longer in Hoſpital cloifter'd to be, 
But mounted on Coach- box, and there got a ſtraddle, 


Wich Arſe cloſe to Jehn, as firm as on Saddle; 
With Dram in my Pocket, and Pipe to my Noſe, © 


Our Journey to Tarmouth that Evening we clos'd ; 
But here, as at Harwich, they'd left me behind, 


T. 
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Hi When after a Day or two's curſing my Fate, 
Fame told of a Ship that had taken a Freight, 
And in a ſhort time would certainly fail 

Without any Convoy, if Wind did not fail: 

- 1 found out my Schipper, who told me 't was ſo, 

i! ; And ſaid 1 was welcome, if with him I'd go. 


T think * twas on Tueſday if Pm not miſta'en, 


When lank car'd old Notus came whiſtling, amain, 


Lil Tyhetis, 
1 That ſhe look'd as if troubled with the Diabetes. 


When to Neptune s protection I truſted my Carcaſe, 
Tho' indecd at that Juncture it ſeemed a hard caſe. 

Cr We hoiſted our Top-ſails, and clapt our Helm port, 
| Til clear of the Land, and then Steady the word, 


With the Wind in our Stern, and our Sails all Op, 


Inſenſibly throꝰ the vaſt Ocean we ſlipt. 


And chang'd the ſmooth Face of old Grandmother | 
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Salt Beef and grey Peaſe, the Ships daily Proviſion, © 
Suffer'd all eli Voyage a wretched Inciſion. 

| One Night I remember we beating the Sca, 

And the Moon ſhining pleaſant as pleaſant could be, 


I was lurking in Hammock a catching of Fleas, | 

_ [When Jack who had loaded his Breeches with Fear, | 

[Cried out on our Star-board, a French Privateer 5 
I cook no great heed, for I'd nothing to loſe, 
But ram'd all I had into one of my Holt ; 


\nd turn'd out of Hammock, and got upon Deck, 


ha as much haſt as many have broken their Neck. 


le fic'd a Gun at us, tho? quite out of reach, 


Breech; 


Ty hich I wiſh'd from my Heart was ram' d cloſe in his 


or the Thought of it put me into ſuch a Fright, 


p. t occaſion'd a Stool, tho” no Motion to .. 


The Helm was a Starboard, and we near the Shore, 


|} hich he ſeeing ran away like a Son of a Whore. 
lt 


232 Pokus written upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
He left us for fear of the Sands, not our Force, 
Next Morning weloſt him, & ſteer d our own Courſe, 
No Damage was done, but th exorbitant Plenty 
Of Brandy we quzzl'd, which left the Stope empty. 
Witha luſty ſtout Gale we thus furrow d the Deep, 
And rows d the proud Billows with Bow of our Ship. 
When Boy irom Main- top maſt diſcover'd our Port, 
And Steady, Boy, Steady, we kept our Courſe for't. | 
In an Hour or two's time, asI think, we got in, 
And anchor'd amidſt a whole Thouſand in Der. 
They furl'd all their Sails, and let go their beſt e 
I paid for my Paſſage and ſo went aſhore ; 
Where after ve taken a Dram I will tell ye 
he next thing I did, and what alter befe! me. 


No mager I'd gotten ſure Footing on Land, 
And which way to go next was all at a ſtand ; 


Were ſent by old Plato to buy up his Cinders 
1 begun to refle&t too, if I ſhould tay there, 


| To a Kingdom of Darkneſs on Surface of Barth. 
80 clapping my Wallet to Shoulder match'd. on. 
Til in a few Hours 1 reach'd the next Town ; | 
- Nencftle ris called, as Hiftory tels, 


And with Expedition reſolv d to go forward. 


Pokus written upon oral Segel. 7H * 
For that ſeem'd à Place as no Station for me, . g 


The diſmalleſt Hole ſure as ever Man ſee ; 


Tas pregnant of nothing but Flameand of Strioak, 
Old Nick would not live there for fear of a Choak. 


The Wretches that dwell there you'd think by their 
Fingers, 


I might be transform'd intoone of that Sphere : 
I thought chem Infernals, that came to give Birth . 


80 fa mꝰd for the Place where Contractors do dwell; 1 
Late Draw-backs and other things made me abhor it, A l 
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But how to get farther I could not conceive, 


So bought me a Stallion, without asking leave 3 


F Which equipt, 1 clap'd Arle to my Old Reſonante, 
3 And goaring her Garbage 1 forc'd her to canter: 
| As proud as Don Quix0t, or other Knight Errant, 
| : Demanded the Road as by virtue of Warrant, 


At laſt 1 arriv'd at a Village much fam'd 


For Gvzzle and Tipple, Old Morpeth by Name; 
Tvigw'd their Complexion, obſerved their Feature, 


And found them conformable juſt to my Nature. 


Who knows, did I think, but Jade Fortune had caſt 


This Town 95 the Seat of Quicrss at laſt. 
So took up my Lodging with Old Calinaddo, 


= Who made me as welcome as any Man co 'd do. 
Neay more, my Town-brecding, and comick Behaviour 
With Gingerbread Nabby had brought me in Favour. 


Her 
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Her Phiz ſo like Cream was the Joy of Dad's Age, 
And her Looks ſo demure were a happy Preſage 
Of a deal they expected that was to come after, / | 
From a Babe of ſuch Grace as he called his Daughter! 

I ſeldom look'd on her, but ſtrait the Reply _ 
Was an amorous Smile, or a Glance of an Eye. 
This Freedom encreas d till at length we grew bolder; 

| Andthea ſhe'd ride gallop full drive on my Shoulder. 

But now I perceived that this ſort of Life 

Gave very few Tokens by which I might thrive, 

So reſolv'd to be jogging as ſoon as I cou'd, 

And mounting my Prancer, I left my Abode. 5 

But jigget not bearing the Thoughts of Departure, 

Behind an old Fellow came galloping after 

And vow'd ſhe wou'd ſee me as far as the Tweed, 

Where a Couzin ſhe had ſhe mult viſit indeed, 


1 4 2 * Poms written pen Pg Occaſions: 


| I kk'd the thing well, and accepted her Proffer, 
And jogg d on together according to Offer. 

But Fortune would Rill be a Plague in my way, 
And kick'd me about like a Ball in a Play. © © | 


For now as was croffing a boggy old Moor, 
_ My poor Roſinante turn'd up dll her four; 


Bf And down came Pilgarlick oer Boots in the Muck, £5 
WO Bat had it been T—*cwas a fign of good Luck. 
I And there I lay ſprawling Jad bawling for Help, 

Till Vab and her Driver perceiving me yelp, 

| | | Return'd to aſſiſt me, but while he got off, 

1 I can't tell the Reaſon, but think *rwas a Cough, 


0 7 But down from the Pillion ſhe ſlipt in the Mire, 


As high as Bumfiddle, if not ſomething higher : * 
| : 1 burſt out a laughing, for then Was got clear, 


And ran with all haſt to endeavour to free her. 


At 


_ But as it then happ* ned a Houſe was juſt by, 


Poms written pow vera Sean Ms. 


At laſt we diſcharg'd her with two or three Hawks; 
Moſt nicely becack'd too for fear of her Fall. 


To which for Relief altogether we hy e. 
We clean our foul Rayments, and then get altride, 


And drowning all Sorrow to Berwick we ride. — 

Where at Night we arrived,and took been Lodging, 9 

And I weary of her eſcaped by Dodging. 
Next Morning I mounted as early as Day, 

| And for Edinburgh made the beſt of my way 

Ober boggy wild Moors, and craggy deep Vales, | 

0? er Mountains of Snow, ad as many low Dales, 1 

T arriv'd at the Place which a at firſt I deſign'd, = 

To gripe all thoſe Phantoms I form'd in my mind, WM 

I ſtrutted the Streets like a Crow in a Gutter, F | 


Not a Laird of a thouſand cou'd make more a ſplurrer, . 1 


Ex- 


* > 


Af "Poms 5 written 22 e 3 
| Expeting whole Miriads of Gold to fall down, 


And juſt at that time got a rap on my Crown, 


And doffing my Hat to ſee what was the matter, 
| Amaz'd and confounded, I found it all ſplatter'd 
With Dung Caledonian, which highly provok'd me, 
| ForIvow I was fearful the Stink wou'd have choak'd 


me. 
| 1 Raid there 0 muckle, till I was grown weary, if, 


| And if I ſought any thing found [ might rarry. 

| The People ſo lowzy, mechanick and ſqueazing; 
| They hardly will give one a Pickle of Sneazing. 
In ſhort I return d to Nemcaſtle again, 


| And once more took Shipping for . Lane. 


a 


To AL MIRA. 


F gentle Paris on great Ida's Hill, 


In you had ſeen thoſe conqu' ring Beauties there, 


He 


2th „ 
9 71 
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| Poems written m1 upon  [eibral Occaſions, Zh ; 
He would with deepeſt Admiration fill d 
Have gave the Apple to Almira fair, 
Before the Deities that preſent were. 
Nor Juno, Venus, Pallas muſt not ſtay 
While bri ght Almira bears the Prize away. 


The STORM. 


\EEP laden with Peruvian Golden Ore, 
The lofty Veſſel leaves the Marble Shore, 
bn down Waves with vaſt inſulting Pride, 
And o'er their foaming Surface proudly rides. 
When in far diſtant Climes, with Aſpect dread, 


A Cloud ereQs its Storm-foreboding Head : 
By flow Degrees i it ſtretohes more and more, 


Till with: a Sable Brow the Sky is clouded o'er. - 


4 30 PoEtMs written upon ſeveral Occafions, 


2 The Winds that gently fann'd their tow'ring Sails, 


With gentle Breathings and delightful Gales, 


Now with tremendous Blaſt they fill the Air 
In dreadful Roar, loud as che Noiſe of War. 
"While clatteriog Thuader, and tempeſtuous Rain | 
Y With blazing Lightning glance along the Main. 
The raging Waves attack Heaven's gloomy Walls, 
And down again to their vaſt Baſis fall. 
Ihe Sailors rend the black benighted Sky, 

| With dying Shrieks, and melancholy Crys. 

| Whileon ſomethreatning Rock with pondrous Blow 
The Ship with Force her ſinking Bottom throws, 
And founders in the vaſt ks below. | 


— —— —Ü— IPOS td. Fre, 
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Vente on «Cntr * 


E Gods give me dome rural Shed; 


Oer which high Oaks their Branches ed, 
Nearly reſembling homely Cell, 

Where pious, quiet Hermits dwell, 

Near to a pleaſant River-ſide, 


| Where purling Streams their Courſes guide, 
Juſt tothe Humour of the Tide ; 


Where melancholy Swans reſis 


* n 
I 4-246 5 5 12 — we 
T% 4 Bux fs o —_ i 
LE 1 . — a * — at Wn — * th . . — 2 9 5 * b 
v n F 2 8 „ 2 F 8 8 n 7 2 * 
* ei a.” a * N ers <0 7 LC 8 » JI r 1 * » 2 Ar ted 
rr OR , S * aww" N 8 bs 
LI. _ . & L : . 0 
* * DR > 8 jp 5 1 _ * FT 
"de? fon N . d 
N N * a : 2 * 2 x * * . 
7 » - 
as 2 " ” * 3 
— . = £5 Wer. ol 
— 


5 5 6 
* 5 W 
. n q 

— 2 * 2 


And Fiſh without Diſturbance ſport: = 
Cloſe to a Wood, where entertain'd 


| With N ightingales who unreſtrain'd, 
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| Expreſs their Ditty in a mournful Strain, 


1 
* mah 
C — reyes, Mr nc” h ” 
7 nets hors. na * 8 
2 — > © ——_ — 
— — ”, 2. 18 N 
n 1 


— = * _— s p 37 T2 — 
3 $ 3 . 
8 We — hs 4s 24,0 
Mes ona. „ 
— 3 FG —— N 
Ky 


S] 2 
a 38 R — 
5 SY aa, 
WT mor oY IRE 
N. 15 4 


EPI. 


ag > ne WIE 4A 
>, 

Þ - 
£35) * 


; " Wb 3 
* W . 
4 L 4 4 
4 - k ! YN 4 + Is. 
ry 8 ST. - , 2 * 1 7 : 0 
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Cu Viator quiſqni es, 

3  Hominis Skeleton, 

| Cutem & Ofſa 

' JOHANNIS COTTERELLII, 
 YIGORNIENSIS. 


Quem dirus Hypocondriorum 
Extinxit dolor. 


Obliit Anno Domini 1710. 15 


Ne ultra . 
Lapis non / um laden 
Se a Cippus s 
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j EPITAPHIUM, 


Tranſlated, 
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Tranſlated, 


_ age cer thou art, thou ue on 
The Skeleton, the Skin and Bone 


Of or one : John Cottrell turn'd to Earth, 


; 8 


To whom Vigornian Land gave Birth. 
Twas Violence of Grief 

Depriv'd him of his Life. 

| ae eee e 


Then a5 no farther, ! am not the Stone 
That tells his Praiſe, but only hide his Boge: 
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The GOAL. © : . 5 


AlL, gloomy Pile, whoſe inauſpicious View,. 


Whoſe lowring Alpect, and tremendous Hew 


Conficms a Pannick Fear, with trembling Hands, | 

And ſhaking Knees, . thi expiring Object ſtands, | ö 

| While viſionary Thoughts of Bolts and Chains, ＋ 

| | And ſtrong Portcullis, calcinate his Veins : s F ag 

| Confounded thus the Wretch expiring lies, = 

In vain for Help, in vain for Succour eries, * 

| While no Relief, but only dreadful Sounds | 

of clatrring Bars, and What bare Walls reſound, oy 
T ill kinder Fate with Dart impartial frees * 
| The miſcrable Slave, without his Fees. : Wi 
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 MENANDER and AURELIA; 
OR, THE | 
Triumph of Conſtancy. 


Feen old Lovillian Stock whoſe dreadful Name « 
Made Tartar tremble, and wild Ruſfian tame, Y 


The gentle Youth, the brave Menander came, 
In Form a Jove, Adonis in his Face, 
In which diſplay'd a more than human Grace. 
Bold as the God of War, reſolv'd, 8 | 
oft as the Syrens in the Field of Love. 


[The envious Court with Admiration gaze | 
While princely Favours him to Honours raiſe 3 VE 2s 
His gen'rous Mind no baſe Ambition mov'd,. 
Nor Pride, but all in general he lov'd: 
Bur great Sarinys with vaſt Heaps poſſſt, 
þ ules in Menander's Heart, and neareſt to his Neat | 
ad: - D Me : - Wel 'J ; 
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Well was he verſt i in Nature 8 boundleſ School, 
Had rang 'd from Artick to Antartick Pole : 


Whben young the noble Character he bore 


Of generous and brave, now clouded o'er 


By golden Heaps, and Treaſures which combine +1 


: To change his Temper, and corrupt his Mind. 
But ſtil Menander will Sarinus love, oY 
And nothing ſhall his fixt AﬀeQions move. 
One Night when Phebus had withdrawn his Ray, 
And ſaid it then ſhould be no longer b, 1 1 
5 The happy Friends on one another ſinild, 
13 And in delightful Talk the Hours beguild. Wis 
| When to Menander thus Sarinus ſaid, 
While at that time his Byes a Joy pd is 
To morrow PH to the'vaſt Woo 
wo dear Menander, _ as the Day.” 
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Where with my eager Hounds, and poliſh'd _ 1 
I'll rouſe the Stag, and chaſe the frighted Hart. 


You to our Joys will an Addition make, 

Do but with me in this o S : _ 
Irn go, replies Menander, Love commands, 
| And where that is, there need no ſtricter Bands. 

Night hurried on, and Day anne 
To gloomy Darkneſs and nocturnal Shades, 


When with their echoing Shouts the Woods "hey 


: ea 
y, [Of Beaſt, and Fowl, and the amazed Deer 


Skull in che thickeſt Shades, and fly for fear. 5115 


Or lofty Summits and obſcurer Vales 


3 Swiftly they ride, and ſearch forſaken Dales. 
enandor now no more their Voices Hear, 
No more their Shouts invade his liſtaing Ear. 
Put quite forſaken wanders up and down : AN” 
| he barren Deſert, and thick Woods alone; ; 5 
he 8 Doubt | 


38 Pokus written upon ſeveral Occaftons. 
E Doubtful what Courſe to ſteer, what way to go, 
Nothing in view but Hills extended Brows: 


The more he ſeeks, the more he wants his way, | 


The more he would go right, t the more he goes aſtray. 
| Phebus his Courſe had almoſt travers'd o'er, 
And ſwiftly haſtens to the Weſtern Shore, 
When high exalted Spires Menander {ces 
Through arched Rows of Elms, and widening aka | 
With Joy he haſtens to the wiſh'd Abode, 
$weer as the Manſion of a $ylvan God, | 
ww here in ſhort time arriv'd he makes: aſtand,' 
And pleas'd, the Noble Patron's Name demands, 
Who with repeated Offers, kindly leads „„ 
e in, while Servants houſe his Steed, 
Shows him the noble Structure and his Grounds, 


And fertile ouch L chat wah unt abounds; 
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That round the Pile in murm ring Twinings float,” | 
Then ſecs before him Cates and ſparkling Wine, 


| Which having eat, and Table clear'd away, 
Menander tells the Story of the Day; 4 

How loſt his Company in eager Chaſe, 
And how he found this hoſpitable Place; 1% b 


_ | 


F 


Pons v written W. Ton Occaſions. 


His pleaſant Gardens, and delightful Motes, 1. 4 


Sweeter than Nectar for the Gods refin'd, 


When they with joint Conſent retire to Reſt, 
And in ſweet Dreams Menander's Joys ineress dd. 
The Morning bright, the Sun his Beams diſttos" J = | 
And all to labour left their ſweet Repoſe, x 42M 


He from his pleaſing Slumbers too aroſe. 


The aged Sire and Gueſt once more repaiiet 


To take the Breezes of the Morning Air, ; 


When on a ſudden clatt ring Hoofs they. hear, 


They furt, amaz d, who but Seins there. . 
P4 Feu Wl 


© Pokus written upon ſeveral Occaſions. 75 
P They knew, they wondred, both ſurprized ſtand, . 1: 1 
Silent they both embrace, with Hand in Hand. | | 
| The wond'ring Sire withdrew, and home retir'd 
| To warm his aged Hands with Beechen Fire, 
E W hile they related all th? Adventures they 

| In Chace had met with the preceeding Day, 


But ſtay Sarinus, let me tell you more, 


; 47 Menander, than you 've heard before. 


| Oh can n think who? tis inhabits here, 


; The grave Orontes, and Aurelia Ct ann? in; bet 7] 
| Forbid, ye Powers above, Sarinus erys, e 
F With Hands lift up, amazed, to the Skys, e any 1 


FB 'Orontes here Orontes long i is dead, | , N 


* 


. And bright Aurelia to her Uncle fled 1 Ar 


$ 2 0 diſtant Climes from, hence, Livonia nam "a, 
| So much recorded in the Books of Fam. 4 
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Pons pritten 2 ſovorah Galen 4¹ 


Returns Menander, and I thought ſo too, 
But that they live, my Sight confirms tis true; 


Aurelia, when Orontes liv'd in Town, 


Menander and Sarinus then had known, 


„ 


For they among the Noble Youth 3 
Ador d her Charms, and Fro ns diſdainful fear'd;: Þ 
But young Memander he was only bleſt 


—4 
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With welcome Smiles, Lndift "rence {ery 4 the reſt.. 


Twas he was conſtant, never did decline, Fi 


- But always did adore that n POL Fmt I I 


— 
er 


They both walk back ward to the Houſe where:they 
Return Qronzes Thanks, and haſt away. 1 
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Aurelia s Charms Menanders Mind poſſeſt, 
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Aurel 5 Name, the Center of his Reſt, ee 


"Aurelia all his Thoughts, Aurelia rules his Brea 1M it 
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12 Poms n written u we ſeveral Occafons. 


1 any ſpoke, his Words would then declare 

His Mind, and anſwer, Is Aurelia there. 

All his revolving Thoughts was how once more 
To ſee that Morning-Star, he muſt ſo much adore, 
* | And on one gloomy Evening takes his Horſe, 
And to Orontes Houſe he bends his Courſe, | 


Once more Orontes entertains his Gueſt 


As tranſient Travellor, and ſeeking Reſt ; 
And then conduQts him to a ſpacious Hall, 
© There once more bids him welcome to his Walls ; 


He then with Promiſe of Return withdrew, 


And left Menentler all alone to view 

| The Beautiesthat were on the Wall diſplaid, 
b Fl {Among the reſt the Fair Aurelia's Head. 

5 While muſing thus Belcina enters in, 

by Attendant to the Fair, and ſeeing him, 

| Confounded at the sight ſtarts back again. 


— OED — 


ponus » written upon W Occafini, 4+ 
Runs to her Lady, in gurprize and Fear, 7 
And gently whiſpers her, Menander $ there, 16M | 
Menander, crys Aurelia, O ye Powers; 
 Menander there, is he return'd once more. 
A charming Bluſh her fainting Beauty dies, 
She trembles, faints, and ſwooning clos'd her Bye] 
Belcina frighted runs to aid the Pair, 
And ſoon relieves her with her faichful Care 
Aurelia tarts, and wonders what ſhe'd done 
And crys Belas, is Menander gone wo i | | 
Then calls for Paper, and reſolves to write, | 1 
| While Love co «A 
She gives it to Belcins, with Cor 
To give it ſafe into Menander's Hand. 
5 Like Wind ſhe ran, and ſeeing him alone, 54 
Quits her vaſt Charge, and ther retires as foon; | 


Pons written upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


F 

He in Surprize and Fear rends up the Seal, 

And finds his dear. Aurelia's Name reveal'd, _ 
L Then reads; > 


Lou told me once, Menander, that you lov? d;.: 
« If ſo, what Chance hathfoffcr'd now improve 


| At Twelve you'll find Aurelia in the Grove. 


Happy Menander, 1 cries the love ſick Swain, 

oh charming Fair, then reads it ore again, 
chen claps it to his Breaſt, then lifts his Eyes, ö 

Then folds his Arms, then kind Aurelia cries: 

| Thus was he going on, when tio Step he heard 

of th' aged Sire, and to his Seat repair d, 1 5 

| A thouſand things preſented W eoyig 20 8 

Til old Orontes to ſupply his Courſq̃q rig of: 

| Acquaints Menander with his deep mw SAT + 

| Awrelia with Suninun ſtrait to join 


Com · 


Pots written Bs N Occafon. 8 
Commends his Quality, his Treaſure, wit, 
And how for Son-in-Law he thought him fit; 
But how his Daughter would = hear his Name, 
Deſpis'd his Riches, Honour, 8nd his Fame: 
At theſe dread Words, amaz'd Menander ſtood, | 
His Face all pallid; and congeal'd his Blood.” 
He dar'd not to Game, ought return; 
But like hid Flames his boiſtrous Paſſions burn; 
| Till time drew nigh which all to reſt requires, 
And to reſpective Rooms they both retire. 
Awake Menander lay till th happy Sign 


Gave him the Notice of thi appointed tim, WM 


| And following cloſe the Diftates of his Love; 
From Bed he riſes, haſtens to the Grove, 

Where he beholds Avrelia with her Maid, © 
Under a ſpreading Beech in Ambuſh laid, 


4 —_ 


Mi trembling Paces he approaches near 
The lovely Fair, and on his Knees appears. 

| She gently lifts the Swain from off his Kaee, 
And crys Menander, can you farhful be 

| Faithful, replys Menander, will I be, 


* Conſtant as Rocks fixe i in the boundleſs Sea. | 


Long have I lov'd, and long have I ador'd, 
Menander ſtill muſt love, or be no more. 


| No Jove tho? thundring from his high Abode 


Shall ſhake my Conſtancy, altho' a God. 
Aurelia ſmiling, with her Silence gave 


. Sarinus 1 abhor, and baſe Deſigns oy 
| Menander's he I love, and he alone is mine. 
| With thouſand Promiſes at laſt they part, 


| Both deeply fixt in one another's Heart. 


FE Pons wr written 4705 from Occofons. 


| What he could wiſh, or juſt Menander Crave. 
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At Day's Approach Menander takes his Leave, 
And with his pleaſing Thought the Time deceives. 5 
| One Night Menander with Serinus met, 
And as their Cuſtom was like Friends they far, 
When o'er a Goblet of delicious Wine 


D arinus tells Menander his Deſign, 
To leave the Town, and take the freſher Air, 
= And glut his Mind with homely Country Fare. . 

| | Menander ſoon ſuſpected what he meant, 


But dar'd not give his ſwelling Paſſions Vent. 
They parted friendly, while Sarinus ſet 
Things ready to a pproach Orontes Seat. 

With Joy the aged Sire the Youth receiv'd, 

ufft up in vain, with golden Dreams deceiv'd, 
he Fair appears, with black benighted Brow, 

Her =O with . and raging Anger glow ; 2% 


a 48 Ponus written upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


Fj As ever force me to confeſs I love. 


And then burſt forth, You may as well remove 


The Earth, Sarinus, or deep rooted Groves, | 


Then leave your vain Attempts, and think no more 


On things impoſſible, your Love. give o're, 

Yours will I never be, tho? Gods command, 

. PI die before, or range the deſart Land. 
With ſuch dire Words ſhe fill'd Sarinus's Ear, 
His Boaſts contemns, no more his Love will hear ; 
Then leaves the Room with Anger i in her Face, 
Orontes enters and ſupplies her Place ; ; 

But 0 85 a Word of what had paſt was told, 

Silent his Paſſions rage within his Soul : 

Among the various Talks that interven d, : 


Orontes did declare who there had been, 


| Intreaties were in vain, he would not ſtay. 


Pons written upon We Occfons. 4 49 


How one preceding N ight Menander came, 


Admires his Carriage, and extols his Name. 


Sarinus at theſe Words the Reaſon knew 
From whence Aurelia's Scorns did then enſue: $i x 

It rais'd his Wrath, and added to his Grief, 1 
And by Menander found himſelf deceiv'd ; 


Reſolves Revenge, and without more * 
Salutes Orontes, and then haſts away, 


Menander hearing of his quick Return, 
To ſee his Rival, with Ambition burn 


Where going, finds Sarinue all alone, 1 
As uſual, by his fide, he fits him donn. 

- Diſcourſe promiſcuous ſupply their Ears, | k 

But of Aurelia not a word they hear. 


E 


Menander, 


_ 


4 50 ee written upon e ee! 


F In vain Sari#us ſtrove 10 eaſe his Mind, 10 91 
His Paſſions were too great to be confiedd ; qi! 


10 l 


His Colour went and came, and then would cry, 


Oh Me nander, let me dis: 


Then Rage tremendous would diſturb his Soul, 
2 And raging paſſions in his Breaſt controul. 
All which Menander law, and thought it nd 

Time to be gone, and ſmiling then withdrew, 
And feign would know if what he gueſt was true) 


| ne. 


He mounts his Horſe, and to the Grove repairs,” it! 


Where liſt'ning Spies Saripw had prepar 0d 


The Sun was down, and Weh Ae 5 


| | To diſmal Darkneſs, and the ſilent Night. 3 
| Menander lights, and haſtens to, the Plae 
3 Where once before he'd ſeen Aurelias Face: 
E The ſeulking Spics perceived 8 ak doh, 
EZ | But ſl Menander gently travers don; : 


* « ” 
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When 


Poms Pricren upon ſeveral Occafons gr . 


When at! a Window he Belcina ſees, 

Who knows him preſently among the Trees, 

| And to Aurelia's Chamber ſwiftly haſts, 
And tells her that Menander's come at laſt ; 
Who haſtily deſcends, and to the Grove 

| She goes to meet the Object of her Love. 

Belcina guards them to prevent Surprize 

That might from W hiſpersin their Love ariſe, 


What Love? what Joy ? what Raptures, and m—_— 
iſs 
| What tender Words cheir meking Hearts _— 7 


Thus paſt the pleaſing time, and Day e nigh, 
And both mult. part, but hold; Anrelia crys, 

Under this Stone you may your Lines confide, 
My Maid will find them, and my Anſwer hide. 


E 2 


_” n 
2 Ports written aper ſeveral Occaſſons. 
Sarinus hid bakind a Tree had heard 
What moſt he dreaded, and what moſt he fear'd, 
5 Sometimes reſolv'd to ſtrike him to the Earth, 
But that he thought unworthy of his Birth. 7 
Reſtleſs and angry home wards rides, while nought 


But Stone and Letter vex his troubled T hought. 


Menander ignorant of what was done, 
: Leaves his fair N ymph, and ſwiftly haſtens a: 
And went to ſee Sarinus as before, 
But no Admittance muſt be granted more. 
Next day the Fair, in love-fick Lines he tells 
How much his Soul with her Idea ſwells; 
How raviſh'd with her Comet he calmly reſts, 
How ſweet the Tranſports 10 his quiet Breaſt, 
Confirms his Conſtaney, vows, and adores, ; 


He'll waft his Love to the Ehyſan Shore. 


. PoEMs written upon ſeveral Occafions, & 
Then calls his faithful Lorus, to whoſe Care 
He gives the Charge, with Orders how and where. 
Which a undertakes, while buſy Spies 
Acquaint Sarinus with the Enterpr ize. 
"> he Letters hid, Belcina ſtrait conveys 
Tt to Aurelia, who an Anſwer lays; 
Which when Sarinus Friends had ſeen, remove 
The Stone, then take it up, and haſten from the Grove, 
Sarinus reads it, raves, then reads again, 0 
The more he reads the more he does complain. 
The dire Contents were theſe: 1 

What Modeſty forbids 

«< By Love 5 Command Menander now is fled; 
„ ?Tis conqu' ring Love commands me to declare 
© That you and Love alone my R ulers are. 
© In vain Sarinus may his Hopes enjoy, 
„In vain his Riches and his Power employ, 
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-y Porms written upon ſeveral Occafins. 
Fe & To gain that Heart that is Menender s Right 
7 By gentle Conqueſt, and Love's awful Might. 
f Reveng'd I'll be, in ſpight of Powers above, 
1 Crys mad Sarinus, III revenge MY Love; 
1 Menander ſhall not Hives this pointed Sword | 
| Shall blaſt his Hopes, and Death confirm my Word. 
| Then ſends a Challenge to the Youth to meet 
His Rival, Sword in hand, at calls Gate. 


1 Like raging Lions both at once appear 


1 Armed with Love and Rage, diſrob d of Fear : 


Quick they unſheath their loftruments of Death, 

| Io which Selene muſt reſign his Breath. 
under thinks to fly, but all in vain, | 

W 1s taken, and in cloſe Confinement lain, 

In vaia Menander”s Friends for Pardon ſue, 

And all his pleaſing Hopes of Life withdrew, | 


a 


When | 


| Pots written upon ſeveral Occafions. 
When Day for Egecytzoy } now draws nigh, 
And brave Menander for his Love muſt die, 
| He with undauated Courage marches on, 
Cold Death defies, and readily kneels down. 
The Sword of Juſtice drawn, when from afar ; 
A Ship appears, which ſomething new declares. 
It nearer drew, when from the Shoar they made 
The Royal Standard on the Top diſplay'd : 
Tt brings a Pardon fol Menander's Life, 
Which he himſelf could hardly then ſurvive. 
15 The rending Shouts invade ch? amazed Sky, 
While the bleſt News to diſtant _ 5 
Aurelia lives for her Menander too, 
To him was conſtant, ever will be true. 
| When now juſt Wedlock joins tlie happy Pair, 3 
Their Loves ate mutual, mutual are their Cares, 
Surrounded withthoſe Joys! ket? 8 leave em there. © 42 


* 3 EMS — upon ſeveral Occaſtons. 


Th Mr. FRANCIS B— 
With an Accoun of the Ter. 


Ince you command, dear Frant, I muſt obey, 
You o'er my Paſſions have too great a Sway, 
To be deny'd, and as you are a Friend, 


Tho? much againſt my Will I condeſcend ; 3 


Becauſe hat you deſire you know ſo well, 


Beyond what I can e'er pretend to tell, 


But ſince it's ſo, ſearch London where you pleaſe, 
You find 1 it all Confuſion i in degrees, 


Nothing is found but Noiſe and Hurry there, 


More than at Country Wake, or Croydon bur. 


1 wiſh ! knew where once I could begin, 


And then am ſure ſhall never make an end- 


Grew Britains Monarch with a gentle Hand, er 
7 he pondrous copter tay S, in Loye 1 


UE N here 5 


Pons pritten upon ; ſeveral Occafims. 


There's aidebiug more diſturbs her Royal Soul! 5 
Than when vexatious Heats, and Hate controul; 
In Church here's nothing but Diviſion ſow n, 
And under violent Emotions groan sj 


The Gownman tells you all Salvation's far r 


The Park's the ſame, ſtill there a Medley rules 


Of eouchant Beaux, Whores rarpantarid their T ools. 


Old Knights patrole about without ſo much | 
As Shirt to Back; c or Bodle in their Pouch. 
The crowded Theates fill rings w ith Noile, 
And all affected with A foreign Voice : £ ; 


Your true Drammaticks now are baniſh'd enge, 


The only Charms are Scenes and Ignorance. 9 
The croaking Templers il ialult 0 
And would if nnn the FT own devour. ; 


-— 2 1 '- i 
From Puritannick Garb, or Presbyter. +1 
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FPorus vrinten upon ſeveral — 
F The . Burſt with lowring Murmurs ſwel, - 
| Tride fails, Stocks fall, and Bankrupts bear the Bell. 
No mare of Merchandize at all we _ 
Seditious] Pamphlets captivate: our Ear; | 
The Vintners with their poiſon'd Juice declare | 
® Againſt Mankind deſtructive o Wan no; 1 
Dear Haut, I beck to make an end in vain, 
For I'm a8 near as: ik L was in Pain. 
But by this ſhort Account reſolve no more 
10 leaveghy Elen for this Common · ore. 


be ALMIRA, LY | 


| Hu. all ye Windsbe ſtill, 

Ler pleaſing Sitos' (iti = 9010 { yes 
The ſhaded Vales ah 2163 3 80 I DHEGW DEL 
With ſweet delightful Murmurs fill, 
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Avoid thi ſacred Place, 
| : " Almira lies, 
|  _ -Futeind her Eyes, 445 


| Invade no more that beautcous Face. 


ww dv de 2 


Withdraw thy ſultry Beams, 
Bright Globe of 
Let filent Night 


aſpire b her Soul with plealing Dreams 
Reſt 1 lese Far | 

While little Fray | 

of Copids play, | | 


* 
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Let aſia Smiles proclaim : 
Internal a RR 2b: 
Your Thoughts ths,” 


Sweet Darvon he's the happy Swain: 


. 


2 Þo- Ponies Sitten upon | ſeveral Occafims. | 


A Country os 3 


RO G E R. 
"ELL me Blowzy, prithee. do, | 
0 If you love me, Oy or no; 
8 hey tell me I'ſe a bonny Lad, 
| When in Frieze on Sunday clad. 5 
of 70 . 


Prithee Roger let me go, 


3 You'll tear my Apron, will you bag . * 


I vill not tell you, ſo I won't, 


Be quiet Rager, if you don't. 


R O- 


What then my pretty Pigs neys, ha, 


Ado that's pretty on my Life, 


Let's treat thee with a ſingle Mug; roo ects he 


Like Parſon without Sunday Pudding. 


6. 
” S_ * 1 
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ROGER. 


What will yon do, what will you PO 5 5 n 
Ads budget you ſhall tell me now ) 
If or no you'll buckle to. 


JOAN. 


Thou Hog, I will not be thy Wife: 414; 
Be gone thou ſelf- conceited C | ey 
And on the Dunghill hang thy fell. 

8 ROGER. | 
Hey day, what now my pretty Juggs nts 


- — £4 ww 3 67 


Thou'rt woundy ccampiſh all a ſuddenn, 


F'62 Pots written upm ſeveral Oceafions,- 
JOAN. 
| | | Fel me what you'd have me do, 
1 be kind Tn be fo too : e 1 
a have you know Tm not „ 15 
| * For I was half a Year at School. | ee en e | N 
ROGER. 7 
T have two Hogs, ſome Sheep and Kine, \ 
Which if you'll have me ſhall be thine ; | | I 
I farm fix Acres of good Do 5 . 
V 


"And forty Shillings at command. 

70 U. 1 1. 
1 have a Cow as well as you, IN eg 1 1 

And three good Cbeeſesby me now; 

| Thad ſome Swine, but they are des 5 

But when I've you I man have one. | "= 


—_—_— — 


| Fonus" written upon — Gro & "2 
OO οο ih, 
Then let's to Church without Wig + bell avail I SUN 
I think it is a Holiday ; „ # 161008 ae e 34 | 
On Parſon PI beſtow a Pi ME 10995 mh 1anol4 = 
And then hav” at your n 501 2 I 
With all my Marr ow, in come, [> 1 elch 0G £ 
For fear the Parſon den' t at home; en ob bu 
We'll marry firſt, amd then well try » 3011 bat 
What Work there'll be tu iat you and l.. 


EC To « a Friend oboe Miſtreſs whe" Any | 
at ther. 100, 910 0. 
18 Qrange, methinks, I . 2 bn 
What *ris you're doing whiere banal. art 
Is all our Friendſhip then frigat cf, 


Which us d to be o'er Alehouſe · Pot? 


1 
5 7 
s + 


af 64 Pokus written upon ſeveral Occaſtons. 
I think it is a Year or mote 
Since I have had a Line before: 


0 » . « 9 : 92 i 
» ©, p j 1 * * j 8 1 a 9 4 1 [7 
» 2 ut# , * o F S*& „ 


: * I you d but tell me what I've done, 


None ready more his Faults to own. tf atis 


; I can't remember honeſt Saw, "v8 63:1: bn 


Iam fo worthy of your Blame. 
L once reſolv'd to write no more, 


= 7 ö 5 
And do as you have done before, E 


El Had not this thing oblig'd my n 


In writing an Account to ſend | 5 
The charming Nymph the 8 Claim — 
of your Affections, now remains 


No more your Wiſh, for ſhe is gone, 


. And one than you more happy owns, n EN 
Hhmen their Hands and Hearts hath closd 


Too faſt for ever to be loos d. 


7 
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po EMS written upon e baer «7 Las 
= 1 
+ -* In ſhort I can't but ſpeak the Truth, 15 


He is a well accompliſh'd Youth, 


His Carriage and his Temper ſtrove : 1 | 
Long figee to gain deſerved Love. 0 
They i in their Humours both agree, : 7 Pr 
And live in ſweeteſt Harmony, 11 
While you this Happineſs forſook, Tag. 1 
And all your Recreation took, | 
In Hawks and Hounds, and Country Air, ; J 
And left the long expecting Narr + We | ; 
She told me once her ſelf with Eyes _— 
In which one ſaw Vexation riſe. | | 
| That notwithſtanding what you ſaid, ” 1 1 1 
She found all in Oblivion laid: . 
And ſince you had thus {lighted her, _— 


Eb Reſolved you ſhould have a ſhare. D 


14 


464 N written upon 2 2 N 8 \\ 
| Whatever] Gould ſay or do, Ga: 3 1 nod! nf 
l 


14 


I found her fixt it ſhould be ſo ; 

And now with {ad Experience ſee | H A i 
Lou rob'd of your Felicity. 

| For ſhame ! what did you never write, 

Tt ſurely was the greateſt Sight 

Which Man could put upon his * 

| But to his Miſtreſs not to ſend 

| Excludes Excuſes, juſtly claims 

| com, her Anger, and Diſdain. 5 
But hark ye, Sam, ſince it is ſo, 


| - Chear up, and clear thy angry Brow, 


| With humming Mate, and ſparkling Ale, 


And let not Gricf too much prevail. 


What if ſhe's gone, don't think there are 
No more like Her, as Good as Fair. 


2 5 8 ; , | . 
36: 5 7 : ; | 5 Wiſt! 
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Wick! Man, as many as you'd U 5 4 | 


And glad a Man like you to have; 
But let me tell you once again, 


Hold faſt your Miſtreſs and your Friend. 


Iv the Ungrateful Fair. 


Orbear, Heaven's juſt, its Anger will diſplay, 
 Reveng(d on Pride, the bright Czleſtial hate, 

While Love, and low Submiſſion melt away 5 

In the ſweet Tranſports of . Fate, 

And vaſt Ambition tumbles from its State. 

Did not the ſacred Laws of Heaven combine 
: To add new Joys to Man's exalted Soul | 

By Nuptial Ties, and by united Minds, iz 


8 = — * 
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1 How then ſhall proud Ingratitude controul, 0 | 
| Inſtead of Love have Univerſal Rule. 


What tho' Terreſtrial Joys do hide their Head, 
. And angry Heaven ſeem on him to frown, 
Shall then his ſecond Soul, O Heavens forbid, 
Inſult his Peace with harſh unuſual Sounds, 


And undeſerved Slights, caſt lower down. 


Return then to thy Duty, and no more | 

Afflict his Mind with dire Contempt and Scorn: 
No more diſſolve ſiveet Love, but as before, | 

| Now let it in Diſtreſs the brighter burn, 


Then may juſt Heaven in Smiles once more return. 


T3 | 
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. Pokxis written upon ſeveral Occaftons. ON 2 
T a Lady weeping for the Death of her wat 


3 trickling Drops 
Affect thoſe Love-inflaming Eyes, 
For which the Swain expiring dies, 

And yet in vain to hope. 


A Thouſand Lovers die, and not one Tear, "| 


But dying Phillis drowns the Hemiſphere. | 5 
Oh, ſtop thoſe Streams | 
Which like the melting Pearl diſtil, 


And ſcorched Hearts reviving heal, 


In Loves conſuming Beams "I 


Juſt ſo would parched Earth return again : 


pw a 
* - 


1 
i 3K #2 


Toi its duc Moiſture by refreſhing Rain. | 
Is this your Care, | 
T 0 let the faithful Damon fie, 


In vain adoring, loving die, 


And Currs thus happy are. f 
| „„ | 


Fo der mritten -n upon ſeveral Oceafime. 


How: liv'd thou, Phillis, if ſuch Oceans flow? ? 


For thee now dead, for ſuch I'd periſh too. 


E 


To a Friend on bis Arrival from Holland. 
Oneſt Tom, where haſt thou been, 8 
" What ſtrange Mortals haſt thou ſeen ; 
Halt thou breath'd i in Belgick Air 7 F-. 
What the Perl didft thou there? 5 
Wy and Jeneve drunk, - 
And with Hogen Mogen funk'd, a 55 
How digit Jive, but prichee tell, | Ds 
Did thick * chy Carcaſe ſwell 5 


Bie 


1 remember I was there, 


V4 "Ms 


And met with no better Chear ; L | 


Tis not fit for Brictiſh Blood, 


64 


| With fowl Waters operfiow'd: 
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On ſowr Buttermilk and Whey 
You muſt live from day to day: 
There the Wine is good, you'll ſay, 
And by that Excuſe you'll tay. 
That is true, but thank Maden 
Elſe but b Rheaith there. 
But yet Tor I'm glad tliou'rt come, 
Tho'tis worſe by far at home. 
Wine would make the Devil ſpew, | 
And the Napkin Topers too. 2 l 
None drink Wine but Fool and _ 
| Now we belch in Single Pot: 
And ſo muſt both you and I, 
If we do not care to die. 
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Direclions to a PAINTER. 


Ainter conſider what thou haſt to do, : 

| "Tis not a ſmall Attempt you muſt go chro?, 
| ; rast Shape deſerves a ſteady Hand, 

Which all thy Thoughts and Fancy muſt OM 
Go firſt and find the Copies of the Fair, 
Search all the Globe, and follow where they are. 
Go ask Apelles where EN Venus | r 

ith all the reſt of beauteous Deities z | 
Which found, then draw with Pencil moſt crack, 
* | And all thoſe Beauties i in one Face contract: 

ö Make hov'ring Capids round her Temples ally, T 
While to Almira they Greek Of rings pay 

Of fragrant Flowers rent from the verdant Field, 
_ pleaſant Fruit RE ſmiling N ature yields. 


Draw 


OT 


Pa written upon on frets Ont. 7 he 


Draw Jove admiring, from his lofty Throne, 


At what he'd: made, and what his Pow'r had done: 


Draw Beauty's Queen in her celeſtial Carr, 

| Drawn by two Doves, deſcending from a-far: 
5 With ſoft Addreſſes kiſs the lovely Fair, 
Wbile Sylvan Satyrs wonder at the Pair: 
Extend thy Fancy to the utmolt Bounds; 


And with Perſection draw Amira crown'd. 


* 
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Eſcend Seraphick Choir, 
Inflam'd with heavenly Fire; 
With 15 full blown Trumpets n, 
While Albion echo 8 round 


The lofty Praiſes of its Glorious Queen, 


Its Faith's Defender, and i its People's Screne. 


* 


” Pons r written ; pon ſeveral Occafons, 


The wond'ring Gods beſtow 
Their Smiles on you below, 
| T heir great Vicegerent here 
On the terreſtrial Sphere : 
T he Joy of Mortals, and the boundleſs Love 
Of the celeſtial mighty Powers above. 
| In You we ſee the Ray 2 
Of bright Sazarnian Day; 
That happy Halgos Time, 
When Peace and Love combine ; 5 


j And al the Angles of ihe World's vaſt waſt, 


= In you, Great Monarch, are e bleſt, 


| Kingdoms united ſtand, 
- While youthetein bin; 11070 
Fixt as deep founded Rocks. 
en bear great | Narure's Shocks. / bol c 
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Uamov'd remain, and conſtant as the Day, 
While Auna the Britmmmick Scepter ſways. 
The Gallick Powers ſubmit, 
And tremble. at your Feet; 


White your all-conquering Hand 
Invades extended Lands. 


The Kingdoms of the World before unknown, | 
Submiſſion pay, and bow before your Throne. 
When Britain's Captains wait 

Togive the Stroak of Fate, 

Surpriz d, thi aſtoniſh'd Foc 

In vain avoids the Blow ; 


While like the rowling Thunder, it deſcends, 
T 0 curb the Taſolent, and Juſt defend. 


F 


| The willing Weſtern Gales 8 ; 1 


Alfi you Fvelling Sails ; ; 
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While your great Navy plows 
The Ocean's foaming Brow, 
Laden from diſtant Mexiconian Shoars, 


| With Spices, and vaſt Bars of Golden Ore. 


85 


Live then, Great Monarch, live, 
And Ages lap ſurvive, 
To ſettle ſo our Church and State, 
As may reſiſt Schiſmatick Hats 
And all the Powers of envious Fate : 5 
Then ſhall bleſt Albion ſing your Praiſe 


For ever in harmonious Lays. 


of 41 A D Y, on Nec eat D.. 


And you like former with freſh Beauties 
* 5 "(crown'd : 
1 Another now exalts his yourhful Ray, | 


And Signs declare of an auſpicious Day. 


Adam, once more e the Year has gone his Hound, | 


FF) ¾¶ TJ cacao. 


All 


a. 


kk. 
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All Creatures Paſſant on this Globe of Earth 
Rejoice as t were, at their renewed Birth: 
Harmonious Philomel begins to ſing, 

And uſhers 1 in the warm refreſhing Spring: 

Once naked Trees, with Froſt and Snow o 'relaid, 
With verdant Leaves, reflect a pleaſing Shade: 
Nan to his Labour, from his Coe of Clay, 

Riſes from Sloth, and meets the welcome Day. 

All happy; but poor Damon he repines, 

Careleſs of Day, regardleſs of the Time, 

He knows no Revolutions of the Years, 

While with dark Frowns you cloud the Hemiſphere. 
Years unexpected, and forgotten paſs, - 
Changes revolve, and Damon where he was. 
The Sun from clouded Miſts exalts his Beams, | 


And thaws the frozen Rivers into Streams. 


1. 4 


Fs Wa ritten upon en, 1 
Dart but one Smile from thoſe two Orbs of Light, 


| Twill baniſh Darkneſs and obſcureſt Night: 


Then Damon with reviving Warmth will live, 


| And Time no more his happy Thoughts deceive ; 
No more hel grieve, no more at al repine, 
While on his Soul your lovely Beauties ſhine, 

If thus from Year to Year your Charms increaſe, 
You'll ſtorm our Happineſs, invade our Peace : 

I Such Beauty will Wil n profane to love, 


When regent in th immortal Heart of Jove. 


— 


Toa b RIEN D upon bi Marriage, 


Wi are you marrried? happy may you be, 
Plung'd in the Ocean of Felicity. 


| Who is the happy N ymph ? I ne're could hear, 
Frank only told me that you married were. 
1s 


Pon EMS written upon front Orale 79 
181 it to Cloris ? Then III lay my Life, 


Lou are the happieſt Man; and ſhe the happieſt Wife. 
1 know her Carriage, and her n too, 


5 ; 
(OY *4 


She's all deſerving, and deſerving you: OF, 8 | 

In her the Beauties of ber Sex combine, f 

In her your Happineſs compleat youll find. 

1 hope tis ne, tis only what 1 gueſs ; 

I know ſhe lov'd, and you could do nolefs: 

And if not ſhe, but ſhould another prove, 

| You have all that muſt make a Woman love: 

Your Temper {o obliging, and your Mien 
Sede in theſe our Days i in Man is ſeen, 

Excuſe | me, Ned, 1 Flattery abhor, 

1 muſt your Perſon, and your Love adore ö 

Strict Friendſhip bids me tell you what f is true ; 


Whatever is a Friend is found in you. 


* 
** 
a KH 8 
* 
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Long may you live in this your happy State, 


And beencompaſe? d with a proſp rous Fate: 


By Words or Actions raiſe domeſt ick Wars: 


I d fain get Leiſure, but I can't tell how : 


Let when your hotteſt Paſſions moderate, 


. Then think of Friendſbip, and let me partake 


29 
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May neither Diſcord, nor inteſtine Jars, 
But harmleſs Smiles your pleaſed Looks diſplay, 
And ſweet Embraces paſs your Hours away. 


None longs ſo much to ſee you as I do; 


But tho? we're abſent, and your Mind is full . 


Of what is better, and admits no Rule, 


And you full ſettled i In your happy State 5 


of r wich now muſt quit for ner 8 


Co 


To] 


- Juſt as ſhe ſaid ſo was it done, 


38S | 


— — — — ———— — 


Tous“ written up ever Oceans, 


— 


Th CUPID, Ang ya Bc 


Ilrrah, you Raſcal, come away, 


Lou have no Buſineſs chere to play; 


1 charge y you do not go ſo nigh, 
The Bees will ſting you by and by. 
Thus Vena ſcolds, and thus the Boy 


Reſolves he will his Sport enjoy. 


The Bees had ſtung him to the Bone; 


And bawling to his Mother flys, 
And holding up his Finger, crys. 
I thought ſo, ſays the Deity, | 


And now you're ſtung you come to me. 


What is 't you yelp for ? Is the Sting 


| Of Bees like pointed Darts you fling ? 


G 


You. 


uk Porus writhen 2 ſeveral Occafons” 1 | 


You _ your Martyrs bug their en ty 


' Tho” penetrating 68 the e e 

While you your Random- ſhot let. e Loy rn! 2 
| Regarding not how many die., or + Sn 14 Jo 
But burſt in Laughter at the Pain 
And Torments of th" expiring Swain. II ai 26 1 
But now for little Finger Wiound 5200 


102} an eu] 


| You're ready to 3 Swoon. n 


Go fooliſh Boy unbend your Bow.) 1 {411 ol! 24 311 
ut you can bear no more tkan ſol £593! bei 2928 off 

Go burn your Darts, and Tl cus bots 

The Bees ſhall never ſting you more. oil bft 
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T. Reſolwion, 
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Ong have 'Trhought this Curl 4 Lind 10 
wende never do, and made me think again, 


— 


What 


| Poms written upon ſeveral Occaſions. A 
What next to do, and how to thrive, 
But ftill I found my Reſolutions vain, 

Alaſs! how oft would I reſolve, : 

Juſt as Misfortune laid its heavy Hand ? 
How often would my Thoughts revolve, : 
But they once paſt I had no more Command? 

Sometimes a future Thought would vex,  - 
It will not always be juſt as it is; 

And then reſolve what to do next : | 
But one good hearty Glaſs would alter this. 
Tis now ſo oft I have deſign d 
To do what once anda I have undone, 

That I can hardly bring my Mind 
In Reſolutions Courſe at all to run. 

But once I will reſolve, and then 
Keep to my Reſolutions firmly fixt: 


— 


G 2 And 


And if 1 break them once again. 


N. 22 written pen on ſeveral Geke. . 


I am reſolv'd no more Reſolves ſhall vex. | 


GENEROUS LOVE. 
Canto 1. 


Mintor loves, and Moggy Me. 
They ſpend their Pence, what muſt enſue. 


IS neither lar nor Achilles, 
The preſent Labour of my Quill is; 
Nor wondrous Ads of Errant Knight, 


That now obliges me to write, 


But gen rous Love. 
In former time 
When Poets fiſt began to Rhime, 


| They tell you of an aged Dad, 
| 11 hat had one Son, a hopeful Lad, 


The 


Ports vritten upon on ſevera Gn 89 


The jollieſt Carl as e er was ſeen, 


| | At Reels or Foot - ball on the Green, 


And yet no older than Fifteen. 
Curmudgeon, ſtill to make him better, 
Sent him to School to learn his Letters, 
In which to wonder he improv'd, 

That by the: Paiſomho'was bob 

Who fireight him Clerk of Pariſh made, 
As it is by Tradition ſad. 


The aged Sire beheld his Son; | 
| | While Rhume for Joy from Eye-lids run, 5 
And breathing freel y could give o'er, 
Siace his old Eyes delir'd no more. * 
2 


And ſo it was juſt as he meant, 


His Heels turn'd up, away he went. 
And left his Wealth and all he had 


T 0 Minton his en Lad; 1 | 
G 3 ; WII 


22 
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+ Who when h had gotten Chink in Hand, 


And none but Mintor muſt command, 

- Deſpiſes clowniſh Ruſtick Shape, 5 

And looks as Modiſh as Town Ape; 95 
And leaves the S own, the Church and Book, 


3 And ventures out for better Luck. 

At Court appears, with Muff and Dagger, 

And who like Soppiſh Mintor ſwaggers: 

He walks the Park, and views the Fair, 

And falls in love with all are there. 

5 If one does at his Commick Dreſs 

But ſmile, he thinks himſelf in Bliss. 

It hapꝰ ned ſo that Maggy knew 

Mintor, and what was left him 604 5 
But the poor Damſel was deceiv d, 

| When ſhe ſo wealthy him believ'd. wr 


For 


"Bank written ior rb Oc, 
For near upon poor Mintor's Mammon 1150 
Waſt loſt at Cards, and dear Backgammon. 
For when he firſt had ſeen the way 
He found enough to'teach him play. 


But to be ſhort, his Stock grew low. 
And how to mend it did not know. 

When Hag g) comes and tells the Squire 
His charming Phiz had kindled Fire, 

His Shape, his Mien, his Carriage ſtrove 
With Bluſhes ſne muſt own ſhe lov d. 

Now Moggy had a Thouſand Pound,” 
Which Mintor thought would heal his Wound. 
They ſoon agreed; ſhe tool his Word 

In EUhmens Bands to be bub, ie e . 

For he had promis'd long ago, 

Or elſe he would have married now': 


I b at 
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That till ſuch time expired was, 


| | He never would be ty'd to Laſs. 


And now the Time was almoſt gone, 


And had no more than Month to run. 


Poor Maggy ſhe believes it true, * 
Not doubting what he ſaid he'd do; 


Ad thus they live with joint Conſeat, 
Tin he her Fortune too had ſpent. 


What ſhall I do now Mintor crys, | 
Where ſhall go, where (ball I fly; 
And muſing thus, diverting Fate 
Soon thruſt a Whim into his Pate. 


He tells his Moggy what was dene, 


Who now her Faults in Nin n 2 
But ſince it's paſt there i is no — 
In vain to lt alone and yelp; 


— 
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Ang 


While he to his rich Uncle hies, 


Pam written 2 ane. — 39Y 


And with ſmall Remnant which was left 
She lives like Punk of Cull bereft : : 


In hopes of him to get a Prize. 


2 


3 
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Canto II. 


Mintor's recein/, his Plors ſuceed, 


From whence good Fortune may proced. | 


> M. GGT by Minor now was lac 
la Houſe of Quality, and grac'd, 
Like Lady of One Thouſand Pound 
Per annum, in good Gold and Ground; 
Which Plot was laid by Mintor e er 
He went to Uncle's Country Fare: 


1 


Where being come like Fop of Faſhion, 


He is receiv'd with much Compaſſion. 


17 


To Nuncle makes a learned _ If 


790 Perus written upon dane Occafons 
Old Gryſart having loudly bland d „„ bt: 
His Pride and Folly: to his ohüme⸗ eit eovil fl 
Begins to cool, and gives him Hope 
There were more Ends than that of Rope. 
Which Minor hearing, thanks his Fate, 
And hopes to proſper i in his Cheat. 

One Day as they together ſar, 

And paſt the time in pleaſant Chat, 


Young Mintor riſing from his Breech, 


And tells him of a'Lady Fair,' ” 


f Of twice Five Hundred Loans a Lear, * 414 
Which he could eafily 


mr "Ok i TARA 3 
A Fog 

Nay eaſier far than kiſs his Hand, | in 

Provided he ſome Money had, n n 2; 


Io cloathe himſelf as once was cad. 
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And 


Poxns written upon ſeveral Occafims. 51 
And if his Uncle would be kind, ; 
He did not fear but his Deſign 
Would take, and to his Hearts Cent 
What &er he gave him ſhould be ſpent. | 
þ th Humph, ſays old Greybeard with a Counts; ft 
|| Which would have made Stoick laugh: 
| It's good, Boy, Mintor, if it's ſo, 
There are ſo many Cheats you know, 
That you nor I can undermine, 
They're founded on ſuch deep Deſign. 
But howſoever Term is nigh, 
And then to Town both you and I 
Wil go and ſee how ſtands the Matter, 
And find beſt Means how to come at her, 
If all be fo i in Gold and Rent, 


You ſhall not want Encouragement. 


— — — +. 
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It was not long fare Eaſter came, 


And both continue Rin the ſame, | 


5 When they equipt in Town appear, 5 . ; 
B Reſolving both next Day to ſee her. 3 
They go, and Mol, with double Chin, 


( 

/ 
Who knew th* Intriegue, conducts em in; £ 

| Where Madam fat with Table ſpread, E 
With Papers all in Order laid : 1 
Bonds, Leaſes, and Conveyances, 5 
Wich Multitude of Mortgages, ä 5 
And one like Lawyer ſtanding by, Df. 

| If need requir'd, to help in Lie, A 
H 


Who ſeeing Mintor went his way, 


l With Orders to return next Day : 
Wuile Moggy riſes from her Seat, 3 | 
b | And cow ring Table with a Sheet, A 


Pons » written . 2 Occafins 3 15 


1 Deſires her Mintor and old Clown 

To draw a Chair and fit them down; 

| They ſat ſometime while th? cager Eyes 

| Of grey Beard view'd her with Surprize, 

| Moggy and Mintor both withdrew, 

| And left old Age his Cud to chew ; | lx 


But they once gone, he long d to fre 
The Writings that on Table be; 
And gently lifting up the Cover, 
An that he wicht for did diſcover, 

: When after he had view?d them o're, 
And clos'd them up as was before, 


He ſat him down, pufft up with Joy, 


At the Succeſs of Nephew Boy 5 
While they return from other Room, 


And with Excuſes fat them down. 


— 
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It was not long before they parted, 36 
Mentor pleas'd, and Nuzk light-hearted: 2 
| T is true my Boy, 'tis true indeed, 
E | In very Word, in A& and Deed, 
| She's vaſtly rich, that muſt be ſure, 
11 don't much care how ſoon it's o're. 
| F Here take my man old grey Beard cries, „% 
And with all Expedition fly, no 0 11 | 1 
And bid my Seward tell you down e ( 
: Immediately a thouſand Pound, - ts 55 260; hp f 
1 And then make all the haſte to Town. - 3 
| Poor Mintor, glad in private runs, A + F 
OO And tells his Moggy what was dne. 
They both rake leave by break of Day, > 4:4 
1 And he to Country haſts away. | TT 


Canto 


ito 


When after many things were told, 
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Old Unele, while young Mintor s gone, 5 | 2 
Males Moggy 2208 10 Bea bis „ 
l | 1 

1. J l HRT 


0 It * 13k 325% 1 
Ext Afternoon, by N ot came 


And paid a viſit to the Dame, 475; 


He tells her of his Heaps of Gold, 
Cries down young Mintor for a Youth,  _. 
Debaucht and lewd, and void of Truth; 

He told her how he'd ſpent his own, 5 
And hers would go as his had done. 
If ever once they married were, 

She 'd find but very homely "el 
While he has nought, but what I'll give, 
And if I don't he'll be decziv'd, 


i 4 96 Pon EMS Written upon r ſeveral Occafons: - 


I What tho? in Years Pm not ſo old, 
| 1 Can ſwim i in Treaſures of my Gold : 4: 


No, no, cries Griſart, 1 muſt tell ye, 
I ſtill have Life, and Warmth i in Rely: 
As ſoon as c're I ſaw 1 you firſt, 


My Heart with Love was like to burſt, 
A thouſand Pound a Year Pil ſettle, 
Beſides good Gifts of ſhining Mettal. 
111 muſt and will, my pretty Pug, 
| Tl buſs all Day, all Night Ill hug. 
j Poor Moggy al this while was dumb, 
And thought the De'il was in the Room, 
She could but ſmile to hear old Letcher, 
Endeavour by his Gold to ferch her, 
- What ist you . good Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
2 What has poſſeſt you, are you mad? | 14 1 


39 
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| I thought you came in Mintor's Favour, 1 


But you're quite alter'd i in Behaviour; 35 


But ſince tis ſo I cannot tell 
Which of you two muſt bear the Bell. 
If you'll return in Day or two, 

1 then may know what I ſhall do. 
: 'Tis very well, Lam content, 1 

| Replys old Age, and home he went : 
When gone ſhe then begins to think 
| She s now once more upon the Brink 
of Happineſs, which if once gone, 
She may again be once undone, 5 
And is reſolv'd to give Conſent 
Without reflecting on th Event. 5 
Greybeard returns with Expectation, 


Of being th' happieſt Man in Nation. | 
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| No Fortunc's there for him to gripe, 


Frou inen hon ſroohil Orton 


The Wiki s ſettled and he ty'd 


To that which will for Life abide. 1 


2 was hardly done when Mintor comes, 
Who hearing of it raves and fumes, 


And vows his Uncle hel! not ſpare, 
If not Four hundred Pounds a Year 


Be ſettled on bim now in haſte, | 155 


Or elſe he ſwears he'll be his laſt. 


Old Rugg immediately conſents, 


And now for what he h' done repents. 


But Papers fit 0 light his Pipe. . | 


But fince 'twas done he could not mend it, 


So thought it beſt to be contented; 
He did not long ſurvive his Care, 
And Mintor with his Maggy made a happy Pair. 


W written 1 upon ae Oak. 


4 3 Curſe to the Viumners. | 


AUrſt be ye Sons of Bacchus, curſt to Hell, 


With Blotches may your full. blown Faces ſw. 


May that infectious Juice you always drink 


7 


In your loath'd Carcaſes for ever ſtink. 


May you no more your 10 Paans ſing, 

But hear your Deſtiny with Horror ring. 

May your contagious Wine your Veſlels burſt, 

And all your Vaults with ſtinking Damps be curſt. 
May all your Drawers combine to cheat your Score, 
And Keeper of your Bur rot like a Whore, 

May all your Rooms with filthy Pi 0 n 

And longer that you live the poorer grow. 

May you with Poverty be drunk and reel, 

And none but ann Sots, Compation g feel. 
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© I 
; ., all with slight and Scorn your Door paſs by, 


And from your Poſts as from Deſtruction fly. 


1 


O Tempora ! O Mores! 
8 
Newcaſtle Eledion. 


. W Hen Britain $ Monarch mov'd by deep Deſigns, 
| Diſſolves her Senate, and commands a new, 
| Vaited Kingdoms eagerly combine 


To ſhow how much their Hearts with hers accrue. 


Pd 


„ Juſt as Great Ajax with Vhhſſes ſtrove. 
For the bright Armour that Achilles wore, 


* * 


*® Fhey both in Speech their valiant Acts improve, 
; | '2 For the vaſt Shield the noble Grecian bore. 


With 
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With ſuch impetuous Power, all Parties ſtrive 
To ſend their Champions to the Britiſh Dome, 
Who might their Part eſpouſe, their Wrongs relieve, 


In Words and Deed that ſuch great Minds become.” 


The utmoſt Borders of the Land conſpire 
With eager Zeal, and zealous Warmth to chooſe } 
Heroes inflam'd with pure Brittannick Fire, 


But one fam'd Place alone deſerves my Muſe. 


In Northern Regions where the ſwift-pac'd ne ? 
With rapid Streams, waſh the delightful Shore, 
There ſtands a Town whoſe Strength & Form combine i 


Jo make it pleaſant, and its Trade ſecure. 


This Place the powerful Summons from the Throne 


Had reach'd with ſwifteſt Wings to be obey d 
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. all with Slight and Scorn your Door paſs by, 
od from your Poſts as from Deſtruction fly. 


O Tempora! O Mores! 4 
| 3 
Newcaſtle Election. 


3 W. Hen Britain 8 Monarch Rr by deep Deſ 1905, 
Diſſolves her Senate, and commands a n | 
Vaited Kingdoms eagerly combine © Hh 


To ſhow how much their Hearts with hers accrue, 


N Juſt as Great Hjax with ve ſtrove. 
| | For the bright Armour that Achilles wore, | 
| They both in Speech their valiant Acts improve, 
4 For the vaſt Shield the noble Grecian bore.. | 
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With ſuch impetuous Power, all Parties ſtrive 
To ſend their Champions to the Britiſh Dome, 5 | 

Who might their Part eſpouſe, their Wrongs relieves 1 
In Words and Deed that ſuch great Minds become. | 


'F he utmoſt Borders of ali Land conſpire. 
With eager Zeal, and zealous Warmth to chooſe | 
Heroes inflam'd with pure Brictannick Fire, 


But one fam'd Place alone deſer ves my Muſe. 


In Northern Regions where the ſwift. pac'd Tyne ? 
With rapid Streams, waſh the delightful Shor e, 
There ſtands a Town whoſe Strength & Form combine i 


To make i it 1 and its Trade ſecure. 


This Place the Powerful Summons fi om the Throne . 
Had ** with fu iftelt Wings to be ous 1 
| . H 3 1 we | 


£4 2 Porn MS vritten hopes Tea Oasen, 


g 5 They heard, and joyfulat the long d for Sound, 


Reſolve to fix two Worthys at their Head. 


F rom utmoſt Bounds the noble Youth appear, 
E | To fix on ſuch whoſe Form and Acts diſplay 


'Y Minds generous and brave, and void of Fear, 


For Senate fit. Then ſt the ſolemn Day. 


5 All Hands imploy'd, the fey Scaffolds rear, 
And Places for the num rous . rais d. 


| The crouded Streets are order d to be clear, 
That Strangers might without Diſturbance gaze. 


1 When very late hs W Day © 

3 1s come, and Judges take the higheſt Seats, 

| : That with impartial Eyes perſpicuous they 7 

* "he May view the Actions, quell all envious * | 
57 All 


All thronging with vaſt ExpeQation wait, 

In murm'ring Bands to know the great Eveat, 
When Firſt Caranus with Majeſtick State 
Enters the Liſts as fit to repreſent ; 


For many Years he had their Champion ſtood, 
His AQtionsand his Perſon all admir%d 3 
What eꝰer he did or ſaid was counted good, 
And he the only Perſon they deſir d. 
No ſooner had he fac, but Shouts are heard, 
Which ſhook the ſpacious Court, and Places round. 
Amaz'd all riſe, and all ſurpriz'd codons 


Wond'ring what meant theſe loud unuſual Sounds. 


hw from afar, they * a num!“ rous Crows, 
With h ally Steps advancing to the Hall, 


H 4 And 
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{iS 4 9 2 written upon ſeveral Occafons. 


5 And like two Sins arifing from a Cloud, 


Blacian and Ritus high above them all. 


A lofty Standard was before them born, 
[| Whoſecrowned Top to publick View diſplaid, 
The Queen and Temple plac'd in beauteous Form, 


Incircled with a verdant Oaken Shade. 


| | Which being fixt in Center of the Place, 
; The youthful Heroes both together ſtand, 
With hopeful AſpeR, and inchanting Grace, 


Like two great vous 1 in one, cloſe join d their Hands. 18 


| A, Blacian from N oble Seed his Birth derives, 

' Whoſe former Acts no Envy ever ſain'd : 
[\ 7 | Their Wiſdom, Loyalty and Name muſt live 
Recorded in the Books of endleſs Fame. 


Young 


f . | 
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Young Ritus too may juſtly boaſt Deſcent 
From ancient Houſe, in diſtant Province known; 
And all impartiall y muſt give Conſent, 


That in the Youth all that is brave is found. 


At laſt the Court with Acclamations ring, 
While the two laſt as Victors claim the Prize, 
And loſt Caranus and his Friends may ſing, 


We ke how former Service is deſpis d. 


; The STOICK. 
Now can ſee this vain unconſtant World 
In vaſt Viciſſitudes and Changes hucl'd. 
Void of all Eavy, I can now behold 


Lena MORAFCAS ſhining in their Gold. 


— 


1 


/ H | 1 ſee the conqu' ring Heroes and their Bays, 8 


Their Triumphs, and yet not at all amaz d: 4 
I can on other ſee good Fortune ſhine, 

Tho? not on me, and yet not then Wb 5 
Without invidious Grudge I Honour view, 
And Men increaſe i in Wealth and Wiſdom too. 
They neꝰer affect my Mind, nor diſcompoſe 
My ſteady Soul with bleſt Content inclos' d, 


£7” They never now my Reſolutions ſhake, 


But I my Eaſe on fix'd Foundations take. 


Man's Soul is too ſublime, and too to great, 


To thus rejoice, thoꝰ mine this proſp'rous State. 


Let all Diſtreſs with Poverty combine, 
To rowze my Patience and diſturb my Mind. 
Tis all in vain, 1 vaſt Afflictions ſe 


Incloſe the Vaiyerſe, andin that me. 


_ Nay if the World ſucceeds, and [ alone 


Inſenſibly I bear the rigid Smart: 


Vet ill undaunted will I Rand my Ground. 


Man' 8 Heart s too great at Sorrow to repige, ” 


The wondrous Form of the Cæleſtial Hand; 


Temes written upon fe Omnia” 107 


Mult ſuffer, why ſhould I be then cat down, 
Nor Pains nor Aches make my Body ſtart, 


Tho Penury and Want inſylt me round, 


Ti is more exalted, lofty i is his Mind ; 


A fixt and conſtant Soul becomes a PE 


And not to diſcompoſe that noble Frame, 
But in the World continue ſtill the ſame. 
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26: JW did bang 


In Paths where Love and Wine controul, 


In Pleaſures way, 


| Where nothing diſcompos' d my Soul 


But angry Frowns and empty Bowl. 


There would Lfwim 


In Pleaſures ſoft deluding rooms, 


Fill'd to the Brim. - 


My Cup as real ſeem'd in Dreams, Bo: 


For Love and Wine was my Eſteem. 


Almira's Arms 


Incircled lull'd my Heart to Reſt : 


Her beauteous Charms 


Al 


ro EMS ritten 2 Gd Oc: 10% 


With gentle Sway controul'd my Breaſt, 
And then I Joys unknown poſſeſt. 


But now no more 5 
Thoſe jovial Days are gone and paſt: 
I'll give them o 're, | 
And them from better T houghts PN caſt, 
And fix on things ſublime at laſt. 
: 
| Enough, Pve 1 rang'd : 
rn. now my uſeful Parts employ : 
And once win chang? d, 


What ſolid Peace ſhall I enjoy? ? 


N. ot chat which will grow ſtale and cloy. 
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| 10 a Friend in F i 


0 
"Have thoſe ſcabb'd Manſions, "FY come home 
again, 
You've been ſo long, you” re almoſt grown a 77 ; 
I wonder how pou can ſo long remain, 

h Without you have, A mind with I—k to rott. . 
| What Pleaſure can you to your ſelf propoſe | 4 
1 Among wild Rocks, and barr en Hills of Stone : "2 
= : | 
And diſmal Deſarts to your View diſcloſe 
| Their Sandy Soil, fit for a Sc-—z alone? 

What Converſe can you in ithe High-Lands have P 


| With Men with Aſpect like wild Tartar dread . 
'% With Pladd and Target, Emblems of a Slave, - 
ee always thought you had been better bred. 


Or 


Or if ſo be in Town you paſs your Time, 


Of Dirt and Excrement, which both combine 


Pokus written upon ſeveral Occafions; rx 


In filthy Danger you muſt ever be 1 


To make you loath a Sc—+ in all degrees. | 


How can you cram your Wem with filthy Kell, . N 


Compos d of dirty Roots and ſtinking Fiſh? 


* 
1 


The Swine with better do their Carcaſe ſwell, 


And you eat what may ſerve for Pluto J Diſh. 


Haſt to your native Soil and fertile Ground : 
The 8 — himſelf you ſee abhors his Land, 
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And ſince the Union ſhoals to Southern Towns: : 


We beg you'd come away, nay more, command; 


F112 Po 2240 aten ** ſeveral Occafions. 


: When TL ations, and far diſtant Shores command 


| Nor Diazs Tears could ; in the leaſt prevail, | 


While Cares tumultuous demand me down : 5 


: Where vaſt Confuſion and Diſturbance grow. 


4 K " 


"COP {0 the M US _— 1 
0 N G had the Nen Prince in Pleaſure been, ] 


Receiv'd by the great Carthaginias Queen ; 


The Hero's Preſence from the Africk Land. 


But with full blaſts for Italy fets Sail. : 


Juft ſo, my charming MUSE, I muſt away, 'Þ 
: Affairs emergent now forbid my Stay. 

Long have I ſported on Parnaſſian ; Hill, 

And ſuckt that Juice that from i its Top diſtill. ” N 
Long have I pluog'd in Heliconian Streams 3 Res 1 
As long been basking 1 in Apoll s Beams: : In 
But now 1 muſt forfake thoſe happy Bounds, on By 


| Impetuous Buſineſs calls me now below, | Fo 


Gi more behold the dire Events of Fate 

In Revolutions both in Ekurth and! state. 

| And there the Fears of doubtful Merchants ſees 
Whoſe All's in Danger on the mighty Sea. 

There view. the dreadful Armys in LON 2. 
Expect in Hopes the Glory of the Day. 
There num'rous Crouds will to my Eyes appear, 


Promiſcuous in their Toils, confounded in their Cares. 


Theſe are, my Muſe, the sichts l ſhall receive, 
Now I your bright Etherial Manſions leave, 
I may perhaps once more thoſe Joys renew, 


In that ſweet Harmony I had with you ; 


Butthen I muſt have nothing elf WL” Ee 


Then reſt contented all ye beauteous Nine, rg 


For I am none of yours, nor are you mine. 
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Poſt multos annos junior, 0 
Viator abſque Baculo, 5 
Navigator abſque Claus 
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Vento ſimillimus 
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Nee hie, nec ibi, e 
Sed wbique 
Lui eſe nus? 
e | 
Ef qui hes Carmina ſeripft, 
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"HE Original and Primitive Source and Riſe 
of the Luciferian Faction, againſt their 
Supream Monarch, and Omnipotent Creator, 
was Pride; the Puniſhment of which Rebellion, 
Was everlaſting Baniſhment from the Regions of 
Blfs, and unexhauſted Felicity, and Confine- - 
ment to the black and dreadful Kingdoms of end. 
leſs Darkneſs and Odbſcurity. . Notwithſtanding 

_ thoſe dire Examples of the loft Angels, and the 
continual and daily Repreſentation of the Odi- 
ouſneſs and Miſery of that prevailing Inclinati- 

on, which are continually expoſed to our View 
and Memory, with the diſmal Cataſtrophes 
and Conſequents attending it; yet with what 
amazing Exaltation of Mind and boundleſs Am- 
bition the World is pregnant, is aſtoniſhing and 
/// TIT 
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118 EP * Eſſay on Pride. 


5 There is nothing in this terreſtial Part of the 


Foundation for Pride. Contract all the Honours, 


reality, tranſitory and paſſant, and will very 
quickly arrive at their Period : If there were a- 
ny thing that deſerved an Appearance of that na- 


Happineſs muſt be the intire Motive. 


ſent large Poſſeſſions, may be converted into a 
Dunghill in a ſmall Revolution of Time. Where 


dation? 
The whole Species of the Creation was foun- 
Throne was enrob'd at his Birth, no more 


vanced to that Degree, by the Providence, and 


than many, yet it was deſign d as a Law to him, 


w 


ect to him, as gontemptible, and worthleſs of 
25 Regard, but that with Juſtice, and impar- 


— 


** 


Creation that, with due Conſideration, lays a 


the Riches, and Glories of it, they appear, in 


ture, the Continuance and Duration of that 


hut here is nothing certain; our Wiſdom to 
day may be the Reverſe of it the next; our pre- 


then, with Juſtice, can Pride fix its Foun- 


ded upon an equal Baſis. The Monarch of the 


than the Infant of the Peaſant; and tho ad- 


impartial Controul of Heaven; and therefore, 
tho? indued and poſſeſsd with more Wiſdom 


that his Grandeur, and ſuperiour Knowledge | 
| ſhould not rule with ſo vaſt an Influence over his 
Affections, as to view thoſe inferiour, and ſub- | 


Wo rial dictate of Government, he may rule them 


JJ ÄͥA᷑]ĩ⁊iß“/! f 
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1 ah Sagjes) and Wil: Men of * Times, 
we find nothing more contemptible and ing f 
ficant; than a ſelf· exalting Vanity, as it is direct 
ly incoherent, and inconſiſtent with a noble 
and genuine Diſpoſition, who retains a real Senſe 
of the Impartiality of Heaven, and a true Imagi- 
nation, that it is neceſſary and conformable to 
the curious Form, and Advancement of the Order 
of Nature and Government, that there ſhould be 


As EI on Pride, 5 "TY 


. 


Degrees of Excellency, with that confined Reſer- 


vation, not to look on ſuch as the Reward due to 

their Merit, but the benevolent Hand of Provi- 
| dence ; who might, with the ſame Juſtice and 
| Reaſon, have made him inferiour to them he now 
_ over. : | 


7 7 3 


-Bride's is a 118 that Heaven is mightily i incen- 


ſed againſt, elſe fo pure and ſublime a Creature as 
an Angel, would not have ſuffered that terrible 
and eternal Inflition ; how much leſs then 
ſhould Man, a ſmall matter ſuperior to the mea- 
neſt of the Creation, exalt himſelf ro that degree, 
that in his Thoughts to imagine that on account 
of hisown innate Qualities and Perfection, he may 
juſtly uſurp a Superiority over all: And we dai- 
ly ſee the Inconveniencies that attend thoſe aſpi- 
ring Inclinations ; how ſuddenly do they fink in- 
to the Depth of unpitied, and unregarded Ruin, 
and ſooner ſnapꝰd aſunder by a Storm of Revolu- 
tion, than the Humble, who ſtand fix d, and on- 
1 bend at the Emotions of Viciſſitude and 
e ” chan, - 


: ao 


Pi Au Eſſay on Pride, 


Change. The Eyes of all are ſtedfaſtly fix'd on 
the alpiring and ambitious Man, contiguallyfex- 
pecting his Fall, which very often ſpeedily edſues, 
either by the oppolite Power of ſuch Ambition, or 
elle, by a too greedy Aſcent to the top of his De- 
ſians, is eee ap ſldom riſes mores ns 


0 hat is | ic but the delightful, 5 in-dwelling | 
Power of Pride, that ſtirs up the vaſt Commoti- 
ons, and Diſturbances in the World ? What 
diſmal and bloody Effects hath Ambition 

duc'd? It is che ee of Infernal Def 
for where it once gets Admittance and Encou- 
ragement in the Heart of Man, - what daring At- 
tempts will not be undertaken for the.complerion 

of Pride. It would, if poſſible, remove the very 
Foundations of the Univerſe, confound the Order 
of Lace and edavert al to the 1 of 


5 are 1 of FI Wiſdom, rd, 1 5 
at the Applauſe of the World, as a Confirmation; 
but how often doth appear the Confuſion of ſuch 


Wiſdom in external Affairs; the well laid Pro- 


jects, the deep contriv'd Deligns, the well ma- 


nag'd Operations of Skill, are obliged to ms; 
| fo. the Dictates of irreverſible Fate. 


| Generally Wealth and, vaſt bathe are hen 
 Occalion of a lofty and contemptible AſpeR on 
W/ Inferiors, which one Blaſt of adverſe. Fortuns 
= my Vana Renners a 


Happy 
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| in . thi 5 ble encled ande, 

date ranquility of Mind, carries him not {6 

high, as Pride or Oſtentation, at any degrees of 

Happineſs, but impartially looks on all, as in tlie 

ſame Condition with himſelf; and if Affairs pro 


ſper, he is en and if 1 and fail, hel is 
came 
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Y - cifficudes and Changes of Man' 'S Life. As 
chi All is filled with Daa ſo is the whole 
Court ſt of a Man's Progreſs thro the World, fi- 
led up with Alterations and Mutability. We fe 
one Day a Man exalted above the common Courſe 

of Expectation, ſoaring in the higheſt Sphere of 
Ambition and Honour; and in the Revolut iom 
of a ſmall ſpace of Time, plunged 1 in the muddy 
Ocean of Contempt and Difficulty y; and there is 
N affects the noble n of a Man, 
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Fr 122 An Eſſay on Contempt. 


whoſe Thoughts are ſublime, whoſe Nature is of 
ſo exalted ia Frame, and whoſe Mind is continual- 
I aſcending, as to fall from that State of Happineſs 
Yi he thought himſelf ſo intirely poſſeſt of, as that nei- 
ther the Caſualties incident to Humanity, or any 
Revolutions, or Diſturbances, could deprive him 
rere lors e e 

| 


But it is enrolled in the vaſt Volumes of Provi- 
dence, as a Law irrevocable, that Man is born to 
change. Above all the Afflict ions, that can be ſup- 

poſed to have the greateſt influence upon his Na- 

=” ture, is che Contempt of thoſe, with whom before 
be might think himſelf an Equal; nay, to whom, 
perhaps Superior. What Agonies of Soul is he ſur- 

= rounded with? What diſmal Repreſentations 

Y muſt it afford him? What frightful Ideas are 

W continually in his View, when his former and 

We preſent State ſeem to face one another ?. 


Contempt is a vicious Inclination of the Mind, 
againſt Perſons or Things, which we, in our ſelves, 
fancy either odious, or inſignificant and diminutive, 
as not imagining ſuch to be worthy of Thought 
or Regard. Contempt is altogether void of Fear 
be and Puſilanimity, becauſe it ſuppoſes its Object 
mot in any Capacity of revenging its Impoſitions, 
wr much leſs, Powerful to moleſt or interrupt, and 
therefore on theſe Accounts deſpicableQ. 


But as there are various Ways and Methods, 
bey which Men require Contempt to _— 


* 1 n * 7 
P 


ſo alſo are there degrees of Scorn and Ridicule. 
If a Man, by enormous Actions, unjuſt, and .ille- _ 
gal Proceedings, by tow'ring, and arbitrary Pride, 


or by a wonted Contempt, and Scorn of others, 


ſink in the Waves of Difficulty and Affliction, 
then, with Juſtice, may the fame Contempt light 
upon him: But where Men, that have always 
a fair Reputation, the CharaQter of Benevolent 
and Kind, the Name of Juſt and Provident, andthe 
_ glorious Title of Religious and Charitable; if 
uch a Man, by the Fraud and Injuſtice of others, 
or by the more immediate, and over-ruling Power 
of Heaven, fall from his former State and Tran- 
quility, and thereby become the Object of others 
Charity, he may look on the Eyes of thoſe fix d 
on him, as if they threatned Scorn and Derifion, 
when only Pity and Commiſeration is due to ſuch 
a Olle. | . | | «Cl. 


How many have ſuffered Reproach 0 1 
tempt for Conſcience ſake, and yet glory in them - 
ſelves, as the happy Object of it. 1 


Contempt, to a Chriſtian Mind, is invalid, and 


below the Nature and Dignity of a Soul, Whoſe 
View extends far beyond the Limits of inferior 
Accidents, and puſhes forward into the Regions 


of future Happineſs and Felicity, It is look'd 
upon as a great Affliction to Minds wholly. ter- 
reſtial, and certainly is the greateſt Diſturbance 
to one, whoſe Ambition cannot, but with deep 


N _ regret, endure the ſight of any thiog ſuperior . 


to it, Con- | | 


„ * 
* 
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Contract | 
niſn with, and you will find Contempt to bear 
the ſway. It is not ſeldom you ſee a Man, the 
yery Object of Scorn and Deriſion, afſuming to 
 kimfclf; in his own Mind, the Name of Honour, 
' Fathly indeavouring to deceive the Eye of Man, 
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by a lofty. Air, an affected Look, or a pedantick 
Method of Expreſſion, which fill his Mind with 
ſuch vain Ideas of his own Qualities, that he muſt 
imagine himſelf the dire& Reverſe of Scorn, and 
the Object of Honour and Regard. Oa whom, 


than ſuch a Man, is Contempt more jultly plac'd, 
who: hath nothing elſe to recommend him to 


Eſteem, but his own Conceit and Imagination. 


ſagacious; they ſee your deriding Smiles, and 


take them as an Emblem of your good Nature; 
they will ſuffer your Expreſſions and your Slights, 


and imagine them the EffeQts of friendly Conver- 


There are ſome, that kaow not what Contempt 
is; they behold you frown, and fancy it to be 


ſation; they cannot nor will not ſee it. This 


certainly muſt be a great Eaſe to himſelf, but a 


great Burthen to all round him. But a Perſon : 


_ who takes Contempt in its genuine Nature, muſt 
- continually. be over-loaded with great Regret of 
Mind, 'compos'd of Envy and Vexation; and if 
A Man of Spirit and Vivacity will endeavour by 
- ſome Methods to quit himſelf. of that he knows 
to be ſo afflictive, - and regain that Eſteem he for- 
merly poſſeſs d, and in which he ſuppoſed a — 
Pineſs conſiſted; and certainly it is a Happine 
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An Aſſay on Contempt. 1. 


| Reputation may, with a great deal of Difficulty, 
be acquir'd, and kept up, but one falſe Step will 
tumble it in the Duſt ; and when once down, a 
| | Maa's Life, with all the Diligence, and affiduous 
) | Induſtry, can hardly raiſe it again; and if fo, 
» | yet it ſeldom or never will have that Power an 

» |-Efficacy it once had. But the only way to defy 
£ | Contempt here, is to look to that Hand who is 
1 | the Author and Diſpoſer of all Things; and 
t | launch out bur Minds into that Ocean, where is 
d | nothing but un-iaterrupted Series of Honour and 
I, | Content. Fo” „„ 
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On SOLITUDE. 


Happineſs of a Man, is a Conſcience void 


poſition, and Inclination of our Wills and Affecti- 
ons, is a ſufficient Amuſement, to a Man, whoſe 

View and Defigns are directly inconſiſtent with 
the Incumbrance of the Affairs of the World; for 


of Offence. The Reflection on the internal Diſ- 


where the Diſquietude and Moleſtations, the 
_ Honours and Advancements of Life take pla 
they fill up the Vacancy of the Soul, with Ot 

jects far inferior to the unſpeakable Felicity 
_ Man meets with in a Mind calm and ſerene. 


The Hurry of Affairs, the confuſed Murmu 
of the Multitude, and the Crowd of promiſcu 
dus Converſation, put themſelves in Fire 
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= ; H E only Converſation that 1s really the : 


poſition to ſuch Thoughts. Solitude alone is © 

that happy Manſion, the | ſilent - Receptacle ® 
and Promoter- of thoſe, ſublime Notions WW 
enjoy. When alone, how can our Souls diffuls 
themſelves into extatick Raptures, and melt : 
way in glorious Ideas of inconceivable Joys and 
Delights; Silence waits upon our Meditations; 
all our Paſſions calm, and our Senſes move in har 


a, 


monious Order. 


The vaſt Deſigns of Kingdoms and States de- 
rive their Original from Solitude. In private are 
all the intricate Contrivances premeditated and ® 
conſulted. It is very ſeldom that Projects or In- 
trigues receive their deſired Effect, except firſt 


maturely weighed and conſidered, in the ſilent 
and quiet Receſſes of Thought and Reſolution. 


As pleaſant as Refreſhment to a weary, beniglted 
Traveller, is Solitude and Quiet, to a Man hur- ' W 
ried. and confounded in the Labyrinth of the 
World. There he beholds the Difficulties, La- 
bours, and Inconveniencies of Terreſtial Things; 
in Solitude he finds a Requiew, and views the 


| endleſs Felicity of the Czleſtial Manſions : Here 
he can with Peace contemplate on the Delights of 


Nature, the beautiful Order of the Creation, the 


amazing Support, and Continuance, of the 


Worlds vaſt Fabrick. Here, with profound Aſto. 
niſhment, behold the Irreligious puſhing forward 
to endleſs Deſtruction; and with Pleaſure view _ 
thoſe delightful Paths of Virtue and Religion, 
| that lead to the State of inconceivable Bliſs. 1 2H 
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